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CHAPTER  I. 

I  KNOW  but  little  that  occurred  between 
these  events  and  the  morning  of  the  third  day 
after  them.  The  ball  had  entered  my  right 
side,  and  had  given  the  young  surgeon  pa- 
tronized by  Mr.  Sharpe,  such  an  excellent  op- 
portunity for  cutting  and  hacking,  that  I  had 
scarce  a  drop  of  blood  remaining  in  my  veins. 
Having  neither  strength  to  expostulate,  nor 
any  great  desire  to  live,  I  suffered  him  to 
continue  the  slaughter  his  own  way  without 
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interruption,  and  should,  no  doubt,  have 
pressed  a  bed  of  doubtful  glory,  had  not  the 
leaden  traveller  amongst  my  vitals  emerged  at 
last  withovit  a  guide.  During  this  dreamy  sort 
of  existence,  Mr.  Sharp  never  left  my  bed- 
side, and  1  should  have  been  full  of  gratitude 
for  iiis  unremitting  attention,  had  he  not  sat 
with  a  roll  of  foolscap  before  him,  to  which  I 
observed  he  committed  every  faint  word  that 
escaped  me.  This  I  had  little  dovibt  was  in  order 
to  lay  up  materials  for  a  pro  secution  in  case  of 
my  death,  and  a  desire  on  the  part-of  my  friends 
to  seek  an  unworthy  vengeance.  As  soon 
therefore,  as  I  was  able  to  collect  my  faculties 
sufficiently  for  the  purpose,  I  begged,  in  the 
presence  of  the  surgeon  and  physician,  to  be 
informed  of  the  nature  of  these  notes, 

"  My  dear  fellowj"  replied  Mr.  Sharp,  they 
are  of  the  last  importance  !  for  if  it  should  be 
our  misfortune  to  be  deprived  of  you,  the 
words  which  you  have  spoken  believing  your- 
self to  be  in  extremis,  will  be  all  good  in 
evidence." 
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Why  then,  Mr.  Sharp,"  said  I,  "  be  so 
good  as  to  take  a  clean  sheet  of  paper,  and  set 
to  work." 

My  friend  made  his  preparations  with  great 
alacrity,  and  headed  his  page  with  ^'  Declara- 
tion of  James  Maltravers,  Esquire,  late  of  the 
Inner  Temple,  made  in  the  presence  of  Dr. 

,  and  Mr. ,  and  in  the  conviction 

of  approaching  dissolution." 

"  So  far,  so  good,"  continued  Mr.  Sharp, 
awaitinuf  eafferlv  what  I  was  a])out  to  dictate. 

I  then  begged  him  to  write  as  follows : 

"  Whether  these  words  are  spoken  on  my 
death-bed  or  not  is  a  matter  to  which  I  am 
perfectly  indifferent." 

"That  won't  do!  —  that  won't'  do,"  cried 
Mr.  Sharp,  "  If  there  is  no  injury,  there  can 
be  no  prosecution." 

"  Write  as  I  tell  you ;  there  is  injury  enough 
to  be  redressed  still."  I  then  continued,  "  My 
greatest  anxiety  is  that  the  truth,  at  all  events, 
may  not  die  with  me." 
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"  Not  die  with  me,''  repeated  my  scribe ; 
« that  wiU  do/' 

"  The  wound  which  I  most  lamentj"  I  pro- 
ceeded, "  is  that  which  has  been  inflicted  on 
my  character,  and  to  which  Mr.  Fleetwood  has 
been  an  important  party/' 

"  Important  party,"  repeated  Mr.  Sharp 
again, — "  good — very  good.  The  injury  esta- 
bhshes  the  challenge  as  malice  prepense." 

"  Nevertheless,''  I  resumed,  "  I  forgive  him 
from  the  bottom  of  my  heart." 

"  Stop  a  bit — let  us  consider  that.  Whether 
relations  will  be  thought  justified  in  maintaining 
a  prosecution  after  such  a  declaration  ?  That's 
to  be  feared  on  the  one  hand ;  on  the  other  it 
will  no  doubt  go  a  great  way  in  working  upon 
the  feelings  of  the  jury." 

"  Never  mind,  Mr.  Sharp,  pray  do  not  in- 
terrupt me,  or  the  cuts  and  slashes  in  my  side 
may  burst  out  and  spoil  your  job." 

This  huit  had  the  desired  effect ;  and  I  was 
allowed  to  make  my  last  d)Ting  speech  and  con- 
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fession  without  further  interruption  than  such 
as  proceeded  from  sundry  archings  of  eye-brows, 
and  elongations  of  visage,  with  now  and  then 
the  lips  screwed  up  into  a  low  whistle  of  asto- 
nishment. The  remainder  of  the  document 
went  on  to  state  that  Mr.  Fleetwood  had  been 
misled  by  persons  who  were  interested  in  pro- 
pagating slanders,  and  that  his  conduct  on  the 
night  when  I  received  my  wound,  having  been 
in  every  respect  fair  and  honourable,  I  pro- 
tested strongly  against  his  suifering  any  sort  of 
inconvenience  from  the  result.  When  this 
was  witnessed  and  sealed,  to  the  immense 
chagrin  of  Mr.  Sharp,  I  begged  him  to  ad- 
dress it  to  Mr.  Fleetwood,  on  board  the 

frigate,  Deptford. 

"  She  is  gone,"  said  he ;  ''  sailed  early  in  the 
morning  after  the  meeting,  for  the  Mediter- 
ranean." 

"  How  do  you  know  that?"  I  enquired. 

"Went  myself  with  a  party  of  police  to 
take  him  into  custody." 
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"  The  devil  you  did  !"  cried  I^,  with  a  start 
that  made  me  ache  all  over. 

"  Why,  how  could  I  tell,  Mr.  Maltravers, 
that  you  intended  to  afford  so  little  encou- 
ragement to  the  law.  It  is  an  established 
maxim  that  we  should  make  as  much  business 
as  possible  for  one  another,  and  not  quash,  as 
you  have  done,  the  most  profitable  case  of 
the  Term.  Only  see  now  what  a  deal  of  pains 
I  have  thrown  away  in  preparing  the  sympathy 
of  the  pu]>hc,  and  consequently  that  of  the 
judge  and  jury  to  take  part  with  us.'^ 

With  that  Mr.  Sharp  produced  several 
newspapers;  the  first  of  which  contained  an 
article  which  was  headed  "  Affair  of  Honour, 
and  stated  that  "  A.  hostile  meeting  had  taken 
place  on  Tuesday  night,  by  moonlight,  near 
the  first  o;ibbet  on  the  banks  of  the  Thames. 

The  parties  were  LieutenantfF ,  attended 

by  Lieutenant  W ,  both  of  his  Majesty's 

ship ,    and  Mr.  M ,   attended    by 

Mr.  O'C ,  both  of  the  Inner  Temple.     Mr. 
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M received    his    adversary's  ball   in  the 

side,  and  is  supposed  to  be  wounded  mortally. 
The  rest  have    all  absconded;   as    from   the 

unprovoked  aggression  upon  Mr.  M ,  (who 

fired  his  pistol  in  the  air),  it  is  expected  that 
his  friends  will  feel  themselves  called  upon  to 
prosecute." 

"  Good  Heaven  !'^  I  exclaimed,  "  Avhat 
next  ?" 

Tlie  next  paper  contained  "  Further  parti- 
culars respecting  the  late  duel,"  and  apprised 
the  public  that  the  cause  of  quarrel  was  a 
young  lady,  who  having  bestowed  her  affec- 
tions upon  Mr.  M ,  had  made  him  unhap- 
pily a  mark  for  the  jealous  rage  of  a  disap- 
pointed rival."  It  ended  by  saying,  that  "  The 
state  of  this  innocent  victim  to  her  too  fatal 
attractions,  might  be  more  easily  imagined  than 
described.  What  made  the  case  infinitely 
more  cruel,  was  the  fact,  that  she  was  with- 
held by  her  friends  from  watching  over  the  last 
moments  of  him  to  whom  she  would  probably 
have  soon  been  united," 
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This  passage  made  me  positively  scream 
vnth  rage.  I  sprung  out  of  bed,  stamped, 
wrung  my  hands,  and  exclaimed  with  every 
curse  imaginable,  that  whatever  might  fail  to 
be  effected  by  the  bullet  of  my  adversary, 
must  inevitably  be  accomplished  by  the  infer- 
nal machinations  of  my  friends.  The  lawyer 
and  the  doctors  were  no  less  astounded  by 
my  paroxysm  of  anger,  than  terrified  for  its 
consequence  to  my  life  ;  but  in  vain  they  tried 
to  pacify  me.  I  believed  them  all  leagued  in 
the  conspiracy  against  me,  reiterated  my  be- 
nedictions, swore  I  would  take  my  place  in 
the  mail,  and  be  oiF  that  night  to  join  my 
friends,  in  whose  opinion  I  was  ruined ;  and 
then  out  burst  my  wound  afresh,  and  my 
linen  was  daggled  in  blood  till  I  looked  like  a 
ghost  vowing  vengeance  against  a  murderer. 
Nor  would  I  suffer  a  bandage  to  be  replaced 
till  I  saw  Mr.  Sharp  scribbling  contradictions 
of  all  his  paragraphs,  as  fast  as  he  could  put 
pen  to  paper.     Even  then  I  felt  with  agony 
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thai;  those  who  had  read  the  one,  might  pos- 
sibly never  see  or  never  beheve  the  other ; 
and  every  word  of  concern  or  consolation  only 
cost  me  a  fresh  groan  of  despair.  When  all 
was  done  that  could  be  done,  I  insisted  that 
not  a  moment  should  be  lost  in  finding  out 
the  friends  of  Mr.  Fleetwood,  since  he  was 
himself  beyond  reach;  and  placing  in  their 
hands  the  declaration  which  was  to  hold  him 
free  of  whatever  fate  might  await  me.  This 
charge  was  undertaken  by  Mr.  Sharp,  with  the 
more  readiness,  since  it  afforded  him  a  fresh 
ghmpse  of  profit  from  the  gratitude  of  those 
whom  his  newspaper  effusions  had  no  doubt 
sufficiently  alarmed.  When  all  this  was  done, 
I  laid  down  my  head,  and  dropped  into  a  state 
of  giddy  insensibility. 

After  several  hours  had  elapsed,  I  was  again 
roused  to  perception  by  my  indefatigable 
friend,  who  bade  me  be  of  good  cheer,  for  that 
he  had  just  returned  from  a  visit  to  a  great 
navy  agent,  who  was  acquainted  with  the  fa- 
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mily  of  Mr.  Fleetwood,  and  had  promised  to 
forward  the  declaration  to  them  immediately. 
Seeing  me  much  calmer  than  he  had  expected, 
he  again  took  his  seat  at  my  bedside,  and  began 
playing  with  pen  and  paper. 

"  You  were  saying/^  he  commenced,  with 
the  same  hungry  look  which  characterized  him 
on  all  professional  questions :  "  you  were 
saying  something  about  this  event  having  been 
brought  about  by  slanders.  Now  if  this  is  the 
case,  it  appears  to  be  our  duty  to  all  those  who 
have  suffered  by  it,  to  consider  whether  an 
action  may  not  lie  for  defamation." 

I  felt  inclined  to  smile  at  my  friend's  ex- 
treme anxiety  to  exercise  his  talents,  but  had 
not  strength.  I  could  scarcely  speak  above  a 
whisper,  but  contrived  to  make  him  under- 
stand that  I  had  no  evidence  to  support  such  a 
charge. 

"  You  are  a  young  lawyer,  Maltravers.  If 
you  have  the  conviction  that  such  an  offence 
has  been   committed,  you   need  not  trouble 
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yourself  about  the  evidence.     Put  me  only  on 
the  scent,  and  leave  the  rest  to  me." 

This   was    the    first  glimpse   of   a    subject 
which   afterwards    gave   Mr.  Sharp  consider- 
able occupation  ;  and  as  I  owed  no  particular 
tenderness  to  the  parties  by  whom  I  had  been 
persecuted,  I  promised,  for  the  sake  of  peace 
and  quietness,  to  give  liim  the  history   of  my 
life   and   adventures.      This,   in  the   intervals 
between  pain  and  exhaustion,  I  at  last  accom- 
plished, and  hundreds  of  notes  were  made,  ap- 
parently  so   foreign   to   the   business,  that  I 
could  not  help  feeling  for  the  mysteries  of  my 
new  profession  a  wondrous  accession  of  reve- 
rence.    The  terrors  of  the  law  seemed  not  very 
unlike  those  of  the  wind.   No  one  knew  whence 
they  came,  or  whither  they  Avent.     When  all 
was  confided,  my  friend  assured  me,  upon  the 
honour   of  an    attorney,   that    my  grievances 
should   be   redressed;    and  so   little   was   my 
mind  capable  of  weighing  the  value  of  his  ser- 
vices, that  I  believed,  with  childish  imbecility. 
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that  he  really  might  keep  his  word.     Seeing 
nothing  remaining  for  me  to  do,  my  mind  be- 
came more  calm,  the  symptoms  of  fever  abated, 
and  I  enjoyed   a   delicious  repose,   of  which 
those  who  have  never  lain  half-drained  of  the 
troubled  stream  of  life,  can  form  no  conception. 
I  thought  but  little,  for  such  exercise  was  ex- 
ertion  intolerable,  yet   I   grudged  myself  the 
blessing  of  sleep,  because  it  stole  away  my  con- 
sciousness of  rest.      The  only   inconvenience 
which  I  suffered  was  from  the  cold;  for  though 
my  room  was  kept  like  an  oven,  and  I  was  co- 
vered with  piles  of  blankets,  there  was  scarcely 
life  enough  in  my  veins  to  dispel  a  chill  which 
constantly  whispered  to  my  heart  how  near  my 
journey  had  been  to  the  land  of  shades. 

A  fortnight  had  elapsed  since  my  rencontre, 
and  I  was  pronounced  to  be  no  longer  in 
danger,  when  I  was  surprised  and  delighted  by 
a  letter  from  my  excellent  friend  the  Rector. 
Caring  but  httle  how  the  world  went  beyond 
his  parish,  he  seldom   saw  a  newspaper,  ex- 
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cepting  the  weekly  chronicle  of  the  county, 
and  had  never  learnt  my  disaster  till  the  day 
before,  when  he  was  apprised  of  it  by  a  letter 
written  at  my  desire,  by  Mr.  Sharp,  to  say  I 
was  getting  well. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  repeat  all  the  kind 
concern  expressed  by  this  benevolent  man,  at 
the  misadventure  to  which  I  had  been  brought 
by  my  good  intentions.  Nor  will  I  transcribe 
his  pious  abhorrence  of  the  practice  of  duelling, 
nor  his  hearty  thanksgiving  at  my  escape  from 
an  untimely  and  heathen  exit.  These  may  be 
pretty  well  imagined  by  my  reader,  who,  I  have 
no  doubt,  is  a  person  of  sound  judgment  and 
excellent  morals.  The  portion  with  which  it 
is  most  important  that  he  should  be  acquainted 
was,  the  last  paragraph,  which  formed  the  com- 
mencement of  a  long  chapter  of  troubles.  It 
ran  thus  : — 

"  The  same  post  which  brought  your  letter, 
brought  one  likewise  from  Mr.  Rochford,  whom 
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we  have  been  expecting  home  for  some  time. 
The  following  is  a  copy: — 

"  *  Dear  Sir, — We  have  for  a  fortnight  past 
seen  allusions  in  the  newspapers  to  a  duel 
fought  in  the  neighbourhood  of  London,  and 
considered  likely  to  prove  fatal  to  one  of  the 
parties.  Within  these  few  days  the  names 
have,  in  place  of  the  initials,  appeared  at  full 
length,  and  we  have  been  startled  with  that  of 
Mr.  Maltravers.  It  seems  impossible  that  the 
person  meant  can  be  our  young  friend, 
as  we  never  understood  that  he  belonsred 
to  the  Temple,  or  that  he  intended  to  belong 
to  it ;  but  washing  to  be  quite  certain,  I  ad- 
dressed a  few  lines  to  him  at  Mr.  Block's. 
To  our  surprise  this  letter  has  been  returned 
to  us,  with  the  words  '  Not  known  at  Mr. 
Block's,'  written  in  the  hand  of  that  gentle- 
man's lady.  This  has  seriously  alarmed  us ; 
and  I  shall  feel  infinitely  obliged  if  you  will 
give  us   some   information   upon  the  subject. 
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It  was  our  intention  to  have  been  at  home 
some  time  ago ;  Imt  I  grieve  to  say^  that  we 
have  been  detained  by  the  delicate  health  of 
my  eldest  daughter,  who  has  lately  sho\ni 
symj^toms  which  have  determined  me  upon 
spending  the  winter  in  Italy.  You  may  ima- 
gine the  anxious  state  into  which  this  has 
thrown  me.  I  only  wait  an  answer  from  you 
to  cross  the  Channel.' 

''  In  order  (continued  the  Rector)  that  no 
time  should  be  lost,  I  enclosed  the  favourable 
account  which  I  had  just  received  from  your 
friend  Mr.  Sharp,  whose  care  of  you  entitles 
him  to  our  best  feelings  of  gratitude.  The 
moment  you  are  able  to  move,  I  shall  hope  to 
see  him  with  you  at  the  Rectory." 

My  first  question,  after  concluding  this  elec- 
trifying letter,  was,  whether  all  the  contradic- 
tions to  Mr.  Sharp's  newspaper  pathos  had 
been  inserted ;  and,  to  my  dismay,  I  was  an- 
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swered,  that  they  would  all  come  the  very 
instant  the  general  election  left  room  for  them. 
Thus,  then,  Mr.  and  Miss  Rochford  were  gone 
abroad,  with  the  conviction  that  all  these 
devil's  dictations  were  absolute  gospel.  For  a 
moment  I  looked  on  Mr.  Sharp,  with  a  doubt 
as  to  how  I  should  wreak  my  vengeance  upon 
him,  and  for  a  moment  he  kept  his  keen  eyes 
alternately  upon  me  and  the  door,  that  he 
might  have  every  advantage  of  the  first  signal 
to  run.  I  however,  recollected  in  time,  that  I 
really  was  under  obligations  to  him,  and  that  his 
offences  were  not  intentional — that,  since  he 
could  not  possibly  do  me  any  more  mischief,  I 
might  just  as  well  suffer  his  carcase  to  hang 
together,  in  the  hope  of  some  service.  Indeed 
I  had  not  heart  for  more  than  one  throb  of 
anger ; — the  rest  was  all  apprehension  and  woe 
for  the  state  of  her  who  was  now,  perhaps,  lost 
to  me.  I  pressed  my  hands  to  my  wounded  side, 
and  prayed  Heaven  fervently  for  a  speedy  cure. 
**  Doctor,"  said  I,  as  the  physician  entered. 
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tell  me  honestly,  how  soon  I  may  hope  to  be 
relieved  from  this  bed  of  sickness  ? " 

The  doctor  felt  my  pulse,  bade  me  not 
agitate  myself  with  impatience,  and  considered 
that  in  about  three  weeks  I  might  look  for  a 
perfect  cure. 

"  Then,  doctor,"  I  replied,  "  I  cannot  wait 
for  it.  In  three  days  I  mean  to  be  on  my  way 
to  Italy.'' 


VOL.  II. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

This  declaration  was  at  first  considered  to 
be  tlie  raving  of  a  madman,  but  I  soon  made  it 
appear  that  I  was  in  earnest ;  indeed,  so  earnest, 
that  the  doctor  was  at  last  glad  to  compound 
with  me  for  a  single  week,  lest  the  restraint 
might  prove  more  fatal  than  the  expedition. 
Nothing  could  satisfy  me  but  an  immediate 
commencement  of  the  preparations,  and  it  Avas 
necessary  to  indulge  me.  Poor  Mr.  Sharpe,  in 
the  midst  of  his  lamentations  that  I  should 
certainly  sacrifice  my  life,  and,  M'hat  Avas  worse, 
his  admirably  intended  action  for  slander,  still 
did  his  best  to  atone  for  tlie  chagrin  he  had 
caused  me.     He  had  tradesmen  of  all  sorts  to 
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recommend  for  my  travelling  equipment,  and  a 
rich  Jewj  who  would  give  me  credit  on  all  the 
bankers  from  Whitechapel  to  Jerusalem.      I 
know  not  how  far  the  ready  foresight  of  Mr. 
Sharp  might  have  extended  the  list  of  my  wants, 
but  I  cut  it  short  with  as  little  remorse  as  thoua-li 
it  had  been  a  tailor's  bill.  My  object  was  speed, 
and  I  could  afford  to  carry  nothing  with  me  but 
my  portmanteau  and  passport,   tlie  latter  of 
which  was  procured  from  the  French  Ambas- 
sador without  costing  me  the  trouble  of  attend- 
ance, Mr.  Sharp  having  kindly  sat  for  my  pic- 
ture. 

At  the  expiration  of  the  week,  all  my  worldly 
affairs  in  Great  Britain  were  settled.  I  had  taken 
the  air  two  or  three  times  in  a  boat,,  and  was 
ready  to  sail  in  the  first  vessel  that  should  leave 
the  Thames  for  France.  The  opportunities, 
however,  of  performing  this  voyage  were  not 
so  good  or  so  frequent  in  those  days  as  they 
are  at  present,  for  tlie  use  of  steam  Avas  only 
just  beginning  to  be  known,  and  I  was  left  to 
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the  alternative  of  either  embarking  for  Boulogne 
in  a  detestable  French  cutter  of  sixty  tons, 
called  the  "  Bien  Aimee/'  or  of  making  a  land 
journey  to  Dover,  of  which  it  was  important  to 
spare  myself  the  fatigue.  Whilst  I  was  talking 
to  the  captain,  (a  ragged  rogue,  whom  I  found 
lounging  upon  the  Tower  Stairs  with  a  cigar  in 
his  mouth,  and  who  did  the  ex-Emperor  the 
honour  of  calling  himself  Napoleon,)  we  were 
joined  by  another  candidate  for  a  passage. 
This  was  an  intelligent  portly  old  man,  whose 
keen  black  eyes  shot  over  Napoleon  and  his 
craft  like  a  brace  of  fire  flies. 

''  Hope  I  see  you  well.  Sir,"  said  he,  thrust- 
ing a  hand  from  the  folds  of  a  thread-bare  snufF- 
coloured  cloak,  and  pulling  off  his  hat.  "  Hope 
I  see  you  well,  Sir ;  though  I  can't  say  I  have 
had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  before " 

I  returned  the  old  gentleman's  good-natured 
salute,  and  soon  found  that  in  the  article  of    ' 
conversation,  to  say  the  least,  I  had  found  a 
companion  that  was  not  common-j)lace  j  nor 
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did  he  appear,  upon  farther  acquaintance,  to 
resemble  other  folks  either  in  the  extent  of  his 
materials,  or  in  the  usual  separation  of  them 
into  different  parcels.  In  other  words,  he  had 
the  talent  of  talking  over  a  score  of  subjects, 
without  the  intrusion  of  a  single  full  stop,  and 
made  his  eloquence  like  a  piece  of  choice  Mosaic 
work,  in  which  the  closest  inspection  could 
never  detect  the  joinings.  Besides  this,  there 
was  an  earnestness  in  his  tones  and  action, 
which  last  consisted  chiefly  in  nudging  his 
hstener  with  his  elbow,  and  snapping  a  cloud 
of  snuff  into  his  eyes,  so  that  one^s  atten- 
tion was  fixed  to  him  as  well  by  force  as 
inclination. 

"  Fine  weather,  Sir,^^  he  resumed,  "  heavenly 
weather;  but  it  wo 'n't  last,  any  more  than  the 
ministry ;  for  nothing  lasts  in  this  country  ex- 
cept prejudice  and  the  fog;  and  therefore,  I 
think,  we  had  l)est  take  up  with  this  old  patched- 
up  and  parti-coloured  merchantman,  for  want 
of  a  better,  before  the  wind  changes.'* 
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Captain  Napoleon  swaggered,  and  swore  that 
there  Avas  not  a  better  ship  afloat.  She  had 
made  the  voyage  forty  times,  and  knew  the  w'ay 
of  herself,  and  so  many  things  were  promised 
and  vowed  in  her  name,  that  we  concluded,  at 
all  events,  no  pains  would  be  spared  for  our 
accommodation. 

"  And  hark  ye.  Captain  What's-your-name," 
said  my  snufF-coloured  friend,  as  we  struck  our 
bargain  ;  "  don't  let  us  have  any  of  your  ladies 
and  gentlemen  on  board,  on  their  way  to  make 
fools  of  themselves  abroad,  and  destroy  the 
picturesque  with  swaUow  tails  and  cottage  bon- 
nets ;  for  you  must  know.  Sir,  I  am  a  poor  his- 
torical painter,  at  your  service,  who  has  travel- 
led in  all  corners  of  the  world,  and  is  travelling 
still  to  make  his  fortune;  which  you  will  say 
ought  to  have  been  made  forty  years  ago ;  but 
times  are  hard,  Sir,  and  nobody  lives  but  the 
portrait  painters,  for  every  owner  of  a  face  that 
frightens  his  generation,  must  hand  it  down, 
now-a-days,  to  terrify  posterity." 


RAFF    lIALLi.  23 

I  could  not  help  feeling  incredulous  as  to  my 
friend's  necessity  for  making  a  fortune;  for, 
notwithstanding  his  well-worn  garments,  there 
was  a  comfortable  and  happy  appearance  about 
him  which  could  hardly  have  been  put  on  by 
one  who  did  not  feel  himself  warm.  Besides, 
when  he  repeatedly  called  himself  a ^^oor  painter, 
there  was  a  shrewd  look  which  belied  him.  He 
saw  me  smile,  and  continued,  with  another 
pinch  of  snufF  and  another  explosion  from  his 
thumb  and  finger, 

'^  You  would  be  surprised,  Mr. \  ask 

your  pardon,  Sir,  I  really  forget  your  name." 
Having  enlightened  him  upon  this  head,  he 
proceeded.      "  You  would  be  surprised,  Mr. 

Maltravers my   name,    Sir,    is   M'Gilp,   at 

your  service ;  my  father  was  a  Scotsman,  and 
my  mother  was  Irish,  so  that  you  see  the  pru- 
dence and  shrewdness  which  I  inherited  from 
the  one,  were  so  singed  and  mistified  by  the  fire 
and  chaotic  disposition  of  the  other,  that  I  was 
fit  for  nothing  solid  in  life,  and  therefore  I  took 
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to  flinging  shadows  upon  canvass.     They  were 
discordant  materials.  Sir,  and  I  was  the  effer- 
vescence.    But,  as  I  was  saying,  you  would  be 
surprised  if  you  knew  how  little  encouragement 
is  given  to  the  arts  in  this  country ;  whilst  the 
travellers  who  come  out  of  it,  because  they 
don't  know  what  to  do  at  home,  and  because 
they  can  appear  greater  folks  abroad,  acquire  a 
taste  beyond  bounds  because  it  is  the  fashion, 
and  because  John  Bull  finds  it  the  readiest 
means  of  making  himself  a  jack  ass.     He  learns 
from  the  guide  books  to  swagger  about  Titian 
and  Correggio,  just  as  if  he  knew  them  from 
the  Red  Lion  at  Brentford;  buys  cheap  copies, 
and  cries,  with  the  man  in  the  play,  '  This  is  a 
more  exquisite  song  than  the  other,^  and  stars'^es 
original  genius  in  his  own  country  to  sj^oil  Na- 
ture's well-intended  provision  for  the  arts  of 
tinkering  and  tailoring  in  others.     But  I  ask 
your  pardon,  Sir,  you  have  business  elsewhere, 
and  we  shall  meet  here  by  seven  o'clock  to- 
morrow morning  for  the  benefit  of  the  tide." 
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With  that  he  offered  me  a  pinch,  and  took  a 
courteous  leave. 

I  returned  to  my  chambers,  now  that  there 
was  no  longer  any  thing  to  oppose  and  irritate 
me,  in  a  mood  of  melancholy  for  which  I  had 
of  late  found  but  too  little  leisure.  I  was  about 
to  leave  a  country  in  which  scarcely  any  one 
would  miss  me,  and  was  bound  for  another,  in 
which  perhaps  no  one  would  be  glad  to  see  me  ; 
for  of  Mr.  and  Miss  Rochford,  after  the  letter 
before  alluded  to  had  been  forwarded  to  them, 
I  had  heard  nothing,  excepting  that,  according 
to  their  intention,  they  had  quitted  England 
for  Italy.  They  had,  no  doubt,  been  deceived 
like  the  rest  of  the  world,  and,  as  certainly, 
held  me  in  scorn.  To  lie  looked  on  with  such 
eyes  by  her  was  to  feel  life  hateful  indeed ;  yet, 
hateful  as  it  was,  I  never  remember  to  have 
clung  to  it  with  such  anxious  pertinacity,  Tlie 
first  object  of  my  heart  was,  to  prove  that  it  had 
never  belonged  to  any  other,  that  it  had  strug- 
gled to  its  utmost  power  to  become  worth  her 
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acceptance ;  that,  to  regain  lier  esteem,  was,  if 
possil)le,  a  more  eager  hope  than  I  had  formerly 
cherished  to  obtain  her  affection.  In  this  pur- 
suit I  -was  going  I  knew  not  whither.  She 
would  be  in  Italy,  but  in  what  part  of  it  ?  The 
directions  at  RafF  Hall  were,  that  no  letters 
should  be  forwarded  till  it  should  be  announced 
at  what  place  the  travellers  had  taken  up  their 
abode.  To  wait  for  this  clue  to  them,  which 
could  not  be  aftbrded  for  weeks,  was  out  of  the 
question.  I  should  have  died  with  my  im- 
patience; and,  starting  as  I  did,  I  depended 
mainly  upon  chance  for  my  guide.  The  feeling 
was  forlorn,  but  how  much  more  so,  when  I 
reflected  on  the  failing  health  of  the  being  I 
was  seeking  !  She  would  not  have  been  removed 
to  another  climate  so  suddenly  had  not  the  need 
been  pressing,  and  Fate,  whose  malice  seemed 
implacable,  might  bring  me,  with  my  justifica- 
tion, too  late.  Oh,  the  horrid  recollection  of 
that  thought,  that  the  purest  creature  in  this 
world  should  quit  me  for  ever  with  an  evil  opi- 
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iiion.  Such  were  the  fancies  M-hich  occupied 
the  last  day  and  nio-ht  ere  I  Avent  on  Ijoard 
the  Bien  Aimee.  Quitting  my  country  was  a 
step  of  much  greater  magnitude  to  one  ^hose 
life  had  been  passed  in  a  village,  than  it  would 
have  been  to  most  other  persons  of  my  stand- 
ing, whose  pleasures  are  usually  found  in  va- 
riety, and  whose  local  attachments,  for  the 
most  part,  travel  before  them.  As  I  raised  my 
last  step  on  entering  the  boat,  it  seemed  as  I 
had  taken  leave  of  my  last  friend  in  the  soil 
that  had  bred  me.  Had  I  been  going  to  fight 
for  it,  my  heart  would  have  bounded  lightly ; 
but  my  accumulated  depression,  from  siifter- 
ings  both  of  mind  and  body,  converted  my  de- 
parture rather  into  a  banishment — a  pilgrimage, 
in  search  of  sympathies  which  were  denied  me 
at  home — a  petition,  perhaps,  for  a  lasting 
abode,  where  my  name  was  unknown,  and  the 
solitude  of  the  grave  would  be  doubly  desolate. 
The  reader  will  be  tempted  to  smile  at 
these  tragic  reflections  on  the  prospect  of  an^ 
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expedition  to  which  all  persons  of  good  taste 
look  forward  with  delisfht ;  but  our  imasrinations 
are  generally  under  the  control  of  circum- 
stances, and  mine  were  surely  not  encouraging. 

After  all,  I  was  destined  to  set  sail  with  a 
smile,  for,  as  Mr.  Sharp  shook  my  hand,  with 
one  foot  on  the  ladder  to  re-enter  his  boat,  he 
said,  "  God  bless  you,  my  dear  fellow  !  take 
care  of  yourself,  if  it  i^  only  for  the  furtherance 
of  justice.  I  shall  from  time  to  time  report 
progress  in  our  case,  and  be  in  the  way  of 
taking  evidence  to-morrow  morning.  Any  last 
words  to  our  friend  the  Rector,  my  good  fel- 
low?" 

«  To  the  Rector?"  said  I. 

"  Aye,  to  the  Rector,  to  be  sure.  It  would 
never  do  for  us  both  to  send  him  an  excuse. 
I  shall  take  the  mail  to-night,  and  hope  to  be 
in  consultation  with  him  aljout  his  tythes  and 
other  matters  by  breakfast-time  to-morrow  at 
latest.  Fare  you  well  once  more ;  and,  hark  in 
your  ear !     If  things  turn  out  on  t'other  side 
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the  M'ater,  as  I  expect  they  will,  you  know  who 
draws  the  settlements,  that's  all ;  and  so  good 
bye — and,  oh  !  I  forgot  one  thing.  If  Mr.  Roch  - 
ford  should  want  any  one  to  receive  his  rents 
during  his  absence,  you  have  only  got  to  drop 
me  half  a  line — that's  all.  And  now,  l^oatman, 
pull  away,  or  we  shall  be  capsized  over  that 
rope,  which  ought  to  be  indicted  for  stretching 
half  across  the  river." 

Here  the  tide  carried  us  rapidly  away  from 
the  tangled  v.'herr}^,  which  looked  like  a  fly 
caught  in  a  spider's  web ;  and  Mr.  Sharj)  con- 
tinued buzzing  about  the  city  authorities  and 
the  waterman's  testimony,  till  his  eloquence 
died  away  like  the  faint  notes  of  a  hurdy  gurdy. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

When  I  looked  round  upon  tlie  deck,  my 
old  acquaintance  of  the  preceding  day  came 
forward  to  hope  I  was  pretty  well. 

*'  Charming  weather,  sir/'  said  he,  "  for  a 
Dutch  painter,  but  too  many  squally-looking 
clouds  for  a  sea-voyage ;  but  any  thing  is  better 
than  staying  in  such  a  climate  as  this,  which 
makes  the  fair  face  of  nature  look  as  black  as 
if  it  had  never  been  washed  since  the  creation ; 
and  that's  tlie  reason  why  I  never  come  to 
England  except  ujion  pressing  business,  and 
partly  because  those  conical  anti-classical  house- 
tops rise  up  in  defiance  of  the  fine  arts,  just 
like  your  clumsy  heterogenous  government,  that 
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drains  the  public  purse  in  the  purchase  of 
rotten  supporters^  and  patronises  no  genius  but 
the  evil  genius  of  the  country.  There  is  no 
encouragement  any  where  for  genius ;  and  the 
world  must  be  put  to  rights,  and  between  you 
and  me  it  is  in  a  fair  way." 

With  that  I  received  a  nudge  of  tiie  elbow 
in  my  sore  side,  and  a  cloud  of  snuff  which 
obliged  me  to  change  my  position  to  the  wind- 
ward. 

"  The  world,  sir,"  continued  my  companion, 
in  a  deep  whisper,  lest  the  intelligence  should 
be  heard  by  the  winds.  "  The  world  is  in  a 
fair  way  of  being  delivered  of  its  burden  of 
legitimacy,  and  then  vre  shall  have  nothing  but 
free  republics,  which  is  the  only  atmosphere 
tliat  genius  will  breed  in.  Look  at  Venice,  look 
at  Florence,  look  at  Athens,  and  all  the  mighty 
men  they  produced,  and  then  contrast  them 
with  your  monarchies  and  their  puny  brood. 
All  the  great  men  were  born  in  contention,  sir. 
They  were  corruscations  stricken  from  opposing 
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elements.  So  it  was  with  your  Dutchmen 
yonder,  who  were  born  in  rebellion,  and  hare 
never  done  any  thing  since  it  was  over ;  and 
so,  as  I  have  said,  the  world  must  be  re- 
formed." 

There  was  certainly  much  less  of  Mr.  M'Gilp's 
prudent  Scotch  father  in  all  this  than  of  the 
chaotic  disposition  of  his  Irish  mother ;  but 
his  manner,  flighty  as  it  was,  had  a  force  and 
fluency  which  was  interesting,  and  frequently 
there  came  out  a  strong  sentence,  which  I  will 
not  pretend  to  record,  because  I  would  not 
mar  what  struck  me  as  bearing  the  stamp  of 
genius. 

"  You  mentioned,"  I  observed,  "  that  the 
world  was  in  a  fair  way  of  being,  hke  the  old 
woman  of  some  fairy  tale,  ground  young  again." 

^^  Ground  young  again — the  verj^  expression, 
Mr.  Maltravers.  It  must  be  pulled  down  to 
the  ground  before  its  dislocated  rafters  can  be 
re-adjusted.  It  must  be  scraped  down  to  the 
canvass,  and  sketched  afresh.    And  it  will  be 
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done^  sir.  The  nations  that  have  been  so  long 
contented  with  their  state,  have  had  choice 
spirits  amongst  them,  and  been  told  that  con- 
tentment is  the  worst  thing  in  the  world. 
Those  that  would  be  great  must  never  be  con- 
tented ;  as  was  very  sensibly  observed  by  my 
dear  friend  Don  What's  his  name,  at  Madrid, 
when  he  was  promoted  from  the  wheel,  on  which 
he  was  sentenced  to  be  broken  for  conspiracy 
against  the  King,  to  the  flames  in  which  he  was 
to  be  burnt  for  sacrilege  against  the  Pope.  I 
had  been  employed  there,  sir,  to  paint  a  cupola 
with  the  angels  of  heaven,  and  was  taken  off 
by  his  auto-da-fe  to  paint  the  devils  of  hell ; 
but,  like  many  more  of  my  works,  it  was  des- 
tined not  to  be  hung  in  the  liijht  for  which  it 
was  intended^  for  when  the  faggots  were  all 
piled,  it  turned  out  that  Beelzebub  had  been 
seen  carrying  the  Don  out  of  the  Inquisi- 
tion upon  his  back,  and  I  never  heard  of  him 
again,  till  I  was  painting  Mater  Dolorosas  at 
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Naples,  and  found  him  condemned  to  be  shot 
for  heading  the  Carbonari." 

"  And  ivas  he  shot  ?"  I  inquired. 

"  Not  he,  sir.     He  was  as  hard  to  shoot  as 
a  jack  snipe,  and  was  away  presently  to  Bo- 
logna with  a  little  army  of  ex-nobility  and  run- 
away galley  slaves,  against  his  old  friend  the 
Pope.  Oh,  he's  a  wonderful  man  is  Don  What's 
his  name,  and  does  honour  to  his  country,  if  we 
only  knew  what  that  country  is.   Some  say  he  is 
English,  some  French,  and  some  say  he  tumbled 
out  of  the  moon  ;  and  that  reminds  me,  sir,  that 
it  would  be  no  harm  if  we  had  him  here  to  be- 
speak the  tides  in  our  favour ;  for  though  there 
is   a  deal  of  picturesque  drawing   about   our 
vessel,  and  some  capital  colouring  in  the  tatters 
of  Captain  Napoleon,  I  neither  like  the  one 
nor  the  other  quite  so  well  as  I  did  before 
starting."    This  was  not  so  much  to  be  won- 
dered at;  for  to  say  nothing  of  the  crazy  old 
planks  which  seemed  to  groan  with  the  rheu- 
matism at  the  slightest  motion,  and  the  ropes, 
wbich  snapped  at  almost  every  tug,  the  crew, 
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with  the  captain  at  their  head,  kept  up  such  a 
volley  of  shouts  and  screams  that  it  was  plain 
we  must  depend  very  materially  upon  the  truth 
of  the  assertion,  that  the  Bien  Aimee  knew  the 
way  of  herself. 

After  some  time  my  attention  was  again  at- 
tracted from  my  own  concerns  to  those  of  the 
vessel,  by  a  fresh  clamour,  and  two  or  three  of 
the  crew  running,  chattering  up  the  rigging. 
In  explaining  the  cause  of  this  and  other  tac- 
tics which  may  follow,  I  must  crave  the  indul- 
gence of  those  who  know  more  about  such 
matters,  for  whatever  may  savour  too  much  of 
the  land.  I  j)retend  not  to  any  powers  of  nau- 
tical description,  having  never  before  been 
afloat,  excepting  on  my  expedition  to  the  gib- 
bet, with  two  or  three  short  airings,  and  ha\'ing 
now  made  a  solemn  resolution  that  nothino- 
short  of  the  bite  of  a  mad-dog  shall  ever  intro- 
duce me  to  salt-water  again. 

The  cause,  then,  of  this  wriggling  up  the 
ropes  was  a  little  encouraging  prospect  which 
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they  had  just  afforded  uS;,  that  the  first  pufF  of 
wind  might  carry  avay  every  rag  that  depended 
on  them.     They  were  all  old  warriors,  but  they 
could  not  ^'  bide  the  tug.'^     Two  or  three  had 
snapped  before  we  weighed  anchor;  and  the 
crew,  which  consisted  of  four  tatterdemahons 
besides  the  captain,  had  been  so  skilful  in  put- 
ting one  another  out,  and  hitting  upon  all  ma- 
noeiivres  but  the  right,  that  they  had  lost  us  two 
precious  hours  of  the  tide.      So  that  at  the 
moment  of  which  I  speak  we  had  not  reached 
the  mouth  of  the  river,  instead  of  being  some 
miles  beyond  it,  and  the  stream  had  turned 
against   us.      Captain  Napoleon,    thinking   to 
counteract  this  ruse  of  the  enemy,  gave  the 
word  for  another  hoist  of  the  main  sail,  which 
was  achieved  Avith  another  chorus  of  abomi- 
nations.    But,  unfortunately,  the  peak  haul- 
yards   (for  be  it  known  I  learnt  a  great  many 
technicalities  from  my  Alma  Mater,  the  Bien 
Aimee),  the  peak  haulyards,  or  the  rope  which 
hoists  the  point  of  the  main-sail,  had  not  only 
grown  old  in  the  service  of  its  mistress,  but  had 
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grown  rotten  likewise,  and  snap  it  went, — an 
event  which  caused  the  two  gentlemen  who  were 
straining  at  the  lower  end  of  it  to  tumble  them- 
selves very  nearly  overboard.     Down  came  the 
peak  with  a  slap  against  the  main-sail,  which 
made  us  prepare  for  a  wreck  already.  Every  one 
made  a  clatter,  as  before ;  and,  as  before,  no  one 
knew  what  to  do  :  when,  to  mend  the  matter, 
the  captain  left  the  helm  to  splice  the  old  rope, 
with  a  supply  of  strong  curses,  for  which  he  was 
never  at  a  loss.    In  this  dilemma,  the  good  ship 
turned  out  to  be  the  wisest  of  the  party,  for  she 
proved  that  if  she  knew  her  way  to  Boulogne 
she  also  knew  it  to  London,  and  turning  round 
upon  her  keel,  away  she  went,  as  if  she  had 
been  used  to  it.     Captain  Napoleon,  however, 
was  too  conceited  not  to  dispute  the  propriety 
of  this  step,  and  he  tacked  the  old  lady  about 
in  a  rage  which  made  him  quite  insensible  to 
her   infirmities,  and  extracted  a  cry  of  pure 
agony.     While  this  difference  was  in  progress 
of  settlement,  the  peak  was  re-instated  in  its 
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proper  elevation,  and,  as  a  seaman-like  make- 
shift, lashed  up  to  the  mast-head. 

After  this  slight  preparation  for  the  *^  dan- 
gers of  the  seas,"  a  fair  wind  soon  delivered  us 
up  to  them,  and,  for  a  long  time,  the  noble 
minded  elements  seemed  to  take  pity  on  our 
weakness.  Nor  do  I  think  they  would  have 
chafed  themselves  at  all,  had  it  not  been  for 
the  intolerable  bragging  of  Napoleon,  who, 
having  seen  our  doubts  of  his  seamanship,  pre- 
tended to  have  no  less  power  over  them  than 
Prospero  himself.  At  last  old  Boreas,  who 
had  been  all  eilong  breathing  very  regularly, 
could  hold  no  longer,  and  burst  into  a  loud 
laugh,  and  Neptune  wreathed  his  countenance 
into  a  grin  of  wrinkles  and  dimples  that  we  all 
thought  highly  unbecoming. 

*'  Down  sails  !  down  every  thing  !"  shouted 
Napoleon  on  his  highest  keys.  "  Depechez  ! 
depechez  !  Sacre,  Diable  !  Depechez  !  Nous 
mourrons  !" 

Every  rag  of   canvass  was   torn  down  as 
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though  it  had  blown  a  hurricane,  excepting 
only  the  main-sail,  which  defied  all  efforts,  and 
away  we  went  before  the  wind.  Had  we  been 
going  the  right  road  there  appeared  nothing  to 
apprehend ;  but  Napoleon's  self-sufficiency  had 
dispensed  with  a  pilot,  and  we  were  just  abreast 
of  that  emporium  of  city  fashion,  the  town  of 
Margate,  with  a  long  line  of  bank  under  our 
lee,  and  the  Goodwin  Sands  not  far  a-head. 

"  Captain,"  said  Mr.  M'Gilp,  who  was  at  no 
loss  to  concentrate  his  ideas  when  he  saw  ne- 
cessity for  it,  "  if  you  do  not  keep  away  from 
those  sands,  the  sands  of  the  Bien  Aimee  are 
very  nearly  run.  Is  it  not  your  firm  convic- 
tion. Monsieur  Napoleon,  that  you  were  a 
mighty  conceited  fool  not  to  take  a  pilot  ? " 

"  Bah  !  Ne  me  parlez  pas  du  pilote  !  N'est- 
ce-pas  que  je  vous  ai  dit  qu'elle  connoit  le 
chemin  d'elle-meme  ?  Ah  !  sacre  Diable,  quel 
mauvais  tems  !  N'ayez  pas  peur.  Messieurs, 
n'ayez  pas  peur !  Morbleu !  depechez  avec  la 
grande  voile,  je  vous  dis  !" 
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"  Why,  you  crazy  devil/'  said  his  tormentor, 
"how  can  they  pull  down  the  mainsail  when 
you  have  tied  it  to  the  mast-head  ?" 

"  Ah,  j'oublie,  j'oublie  !  AUons,  montez  vite, 
coupez  la  corde  !  Coupez  tout !  Prenez  garde 
a  vous.  Messieurs  ;  la  voile  va  tomber." 

"  Let  the  sail  alone,  and  don't  make  such  a 
tiirmoil,"  cried  the  cooler  Englishman,  "  you 
cannot  have  a  better  wind  if  you  wiU  only  steer 
steady." 

"  Ah,  mon  Dieu,  c'est  bon.  Monsieur  !  Vous 
nous  instruisez  de  notre  metier.  C'est  un 
peu  trop  ;  mais  vous  autres  Anglois,  vous  savez 
tout." 

The  captain,  however,  gained  a  great  acces- 
sion of  courage  by  perceiving  that  his  passen- 
gers were  not  in  fits. 

"  Attendez  !  Attendez,  la !"  he  shouted,  "  le 
vent  va  mieux.  Laissez,  laissez ;  tout  va  bien. 
N'ayez  pas  peur.  Messieurs,  n'ayez  pas  peur  !" 

Napoleon  swaggered,  and  sang,  and  promised 
us  such  a  passage  as  none  but  a  Frenchman 
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could  give  us,  and  the  old  painter  went  on  with 
his  eloquent  rigmarole  about  the  adventures 
of  his  friend  the  Don,  and  his  enemies,  the 
universal  unpicture-buying  public;  with  sundry- 
endless  parentheses  about  stormy  effects  in 
seas,  skies,  and  legitimate  governments,  till  my 
imagination  became  almost  as  confused  as  his 
own.  He  was,  however,  an  excellent  compa- 
nion in  my  present  circumstances  j  and  as  my 
uncle  and  tutor  had  fully  confirmed  my  quali- 
ties as  a  good  listener,  our  satisfaction  ap- 
peared to  be  mutual. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

By  this  time  we  were  just  passing  round  the 
North  Foreland,  and  the  wind,  which  had 
hitherto  come  moderately  from  the  shore,  took 
us  in  its  passage  up  the  channel  with  much  in- 
creased force,  and  a  considerable  swell  of  sea. 
The  vessel  made  a  shoot  forwards,  and  the 
spray  flew  over  her  bows  to  where  we  were 
sitting.  After  the  captain  and  his  crew  had 
recovered  from  their  consternation,  on  behold- 
ing their  lumber  roll  to  the  leeward,  and  had 
done  threatening  one  another  with  death  and 
destruction.  Napoleon,  finding  that  not  even  a 
Frenchman  could  sail  in  the  teeth  of  the  wind, 
ran  oif  towards  the  Netherlands  with  a  neck  or 
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nothing  contempt  of  navigation,  which  would 
have  done  honour  to  a  steeple  chase,  in  order 
to  make  a  tack.  The  genuine  cowardice  of  this 
braggadocio  was  so  mingled  with  obstinate 
stupidity,  that  in  proportion  as  he  was  terrified 
by  the  slightest  appearance  of  danger,  so  was 
it  impossible  to  make  him  sensil)le  of  any 
which  did  not  stare  him  in  the  face.  He  had 
never  before  been  the  course  he  was  taking,  he 
had  no  more  seaman's  education  than  sufficed 
him  to  hold  the  tiller,  and  yet,  when  questioned 
as  to  the  chance  of  running  upon  the  sand- 
banks in  that  dangerous  part  of  the  sea,  his 
only  answer  was,  "  N'ayez  pas  peur.  Messieurs, 
n'ayez  pas  peur.'^  His  crew,  who  stood  grin- 
ning about  him  at  our  timid  expostulations, 
were  just  as  hopeful  as  himself,  and  just  as  in- 
dependent, for  their  only  occupations  were 
playing  with  a  gi'easy  pack  of  cards,  smoaking, 
and  spitting  in  each  other's  faces,  and  washing 
their  sweet  mouths  with  a  keg  of  eau  de  vie. 
One  old   scaramouch,  with  bare   feet  and  a 
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cocked  hat,  had  drunk  twice  too  much  already. 
The  weight  of  his  chin  had  divorced  it  from 
the  tip  of  his  nose,  and,  pulling  his  jaws  wide 
open,  gave  passage  to  a  stream  of  brandy  and 
tobacco-juice  down  each  corner.  There  was, 
at  any  rate,  small  faith  to  be  placed  in  his  ex- 
ertions, and  I  had  remarked  that,  till  lately,  he 
was  our  best  man. 

With  this  disagreeable  prospect  on  board, 
the  appearance  of  the  weather  was  equally  dis- 
couraging. The  evening  was  coming  on  with  a 
heaviness  that  boded  us  no  good,  and  the  wind 
had  moved  gradually  against  us  till  it  now  blew 
directly  from  the  quarter  in  which  we  wished 
to  proceed.  There  was  no  chance,  unless  it 
changed,  of  reaching  Boulogne  that  night. 

Having  ran  for  about  a  couple  of  miles, 
during  every  moment  of  which  time  we  ex- 
pected to  vary  our  mode  of  travelling  by  a  few 
paces  on  land,  the  captain  prepared  to  make 
his  tack.  The  helm  was  put  about ;  but  the 
Bien  Airaee  could  no  more  turn  than  a  turtle 
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on  his  back.  She  put  her  head  round  merely 
just  enough  to  take  a  look  at  the  wind,  and, 
shaking  her  sails  as  much  as  to  say  she  did  not 
like  it,  turned  away,  and  pursued  her  original 
course.  Again  Napoleon  tried,  and  again  she 
refused.  My  cousin  would  have  called  her  a 
regular  hard-mouthed  one.  We,  who  had 
known  no  dangers  of  the  sea  before  that  morn- 
ing, had  already  learnt  more  of  it  than  any  body 
on  board,  and  suggested  that  if  the  vessel  were 
kept  more  off  the  \vind,  and  given  more  weigh., 
she  Avould  come  round  before  she  had  time  to 
think  of  it. 

"  N'ayez  pas  peur,  Monsieur ;  n'ayez  pas 
peur,"  said  Napoleon,  his  consternation  be- 
ginning to  resemble  that  of  a  shy  rider,  when 
he  finds  his  horse  running  away  with  him. 
Nevertheless,  he  profited  by  the  hint,  and, 
filling  the  sails  for  a  good  swing,  tried  his 
manoeuvre  a  third  time.  Even  now,  it  did 
but  just  answer.  However,  round  we  went, 
and  the  action  gave  us  another  lesson  in  tactics 
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which    we   had   well  nigh   purchased    dearly. 

The  captain,  in  his  doubts  or  his  fears  or  his 

ignorance,  or  in  all  these  put  together,  never 

thought  of  hauling  in  the  main  sheet,  and  easing 

the  boom  to  the  leeward,  so  that  it  swang  over 

our  heads  like  the  sail  of  a  Mdndmill,  to  the 

imminent  danger  of  knocking  out  our  brains, 

and  Avas  checked  by  the  rope  mentioned,  with 

a  snap  that  threatened  to  shake  the  old  planks 

to   pieces.      When    again   making  weigh,   we 

found  we  could  only  go  the  same  course  we 

had  come.     The  evening  had  advanced  so  far 

that  the  land  was  barely  distinguishable,  the 

wind  had  a  hollow  portentous  sound,  and  the 

waves  were  crested  with  white  foam. 

"  Mauvais  tems,  Monsieur,  tres  mauvais 
tems,^'  cried  Napoleon ;  and  for  once  we  agreed 
with  him. 

"  Can  you  put  us  into  any  place  on  the  Eng- 
lish coast !  "  asked  the  painter,  who  saw  that 
matters  were  getting  beyond  a  joke. 

The  captain  answered  that  it  would  be  dark 
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long  before  we  could  reach  -it^  and  that  he  only 
knew  the  way  by  daylight. 

"  Can  you  put  us  any  where  inFrance  }" 
He  had  been  in  no  harbours  but  Boulogne 
and  Calais,  and  it  was  quite  as  impossible  to 
get  at  one  as  the  other. 

Our  prospect  then  was  to  be  out  all  nio-ht 
feeling  for  the  shoals,  in  weather  that  was  every 
moment  more  menacing,  and  this  with  a  crew 
that  had  no  skill  except  in  making  bad  worse. 
With  great  difficulty  we  made  another  tack, 
by  which  we  scarcely  gained  a  hundred  yards, 
and  the  light  was  gone.  The  wind  kept  still 
increasing,  and  tlie  old  boat  struck  the  black 
waves  that  rose  up  in  judgment  against  our 
rashness,  as  if  we  had  charged  full  tilt  against 
a  wall.  Not  satisfied  with  drenching  us  with 
spray,  the  ocean  seemed  to  spit  fire  at  us,  and 
we  were  startled  by  balls  of  phosphoric  light 
rolHng  over  our  garments.  A  flock  of  gulls 
were  squalling  about  sand  banks  within  a 
very  short  distance  of  us,   and  when  we  in- 
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sisted  upon  heaving  the  lead,  it  was  not  to  be 
found. 

"  Is  there  nobody, "  we  demanded  of  Napo- 
leon, ^'  who  can  guide  us  into  Dunkirk.  The 
wind  is  as  fair  as  it  can  blow." 

"  Dunkerque  !  Ah,  mon  Dieu,  oui !  Ce  vieil- 
lard  est  ne  a  Dunkerque,"  and  he  gave  a  kick 
to  the  old  wretch  with  the  cocked  hat,  who  was 
Ipng  at  his  feet  in  perfect  apathy. 

"  Hark  you,  old  man,"  we  said,  "  you  shall 
have  your  cocked  hat  full  of  gros  ecus,  if  you 
will  take  us  into  Dunkirk." 

"  Ah,  Dunkerque,"  returned  the  imbecile, 
"  c'est  une  brave  ville,  n'est  ce  pas  ?  " 

^'  Can  you  take  us  there  ? " 

"Cogniac?  Tant  que  vous  voulez."  There 
was  little  hope  here — was  there  no  other  alter- 
native ? 

There  appeared  no  other  but  to  beat  about 
as  we  were  doing ;  for  to  attempt  anchoring, 
with  the  certain  knowledge  of  shoals  in  every 
direction  under  our  lee,  and  with  every  proba- 
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bility  that  the  wind  would  grow  into  a  regular 
gale,  seemed  the  height  of  danger.  If  British 
ships  of  war,  with  all  their  admirable  appoint- 
ments, could  sometimes  break  away  from  their 
anchors,  what  was  to  be  expected  from  the 
rotten  ropes  and  headstrong  disposition  of  the 
Bien  Aimee  ?  Besides,  we  were  in  hopes  that 
there  was  nothing  dangerous  to  the  Mandward, 
excepting  just  the  comparatively  insignificant 
items  of  two  uprorious  elements  ;  and  if  we 
made  a  hundred  yards  at  every  tack,  why 
every  tack  would  be  worth  at  least  a  hundred 
pounds.  Being  scarcely  able  to  see  across  the 
deck,  we  could  only  judge  the  distance  to 
which  we  had  first  stretched  out  with  impunity 
by  the  time  it  took,  and  we  had  no  mind  to 
try  our  fortunes  beyond  it. 

"  N'ayez  pas  peur!^'  repeated  Napoleon, 
who  had  long  been  in  despair,  and  had  prayed 
to  the  Virgin  and  sworn  at  the  weather  till 
there  was  a  strong  debtor  and  creditor  account 
between  them  of  blessings  and  curses.  "  N'ayez 
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pas  peur  !  Prenez  garde  a  vous!  nous  allons 
virer.  Heh,  mille  diables !  Est  ce  que  la 
sainte  Vierge  ne  veut  pas  nous  conserver? 
Point  de  danger^  Messieurs,  point  de  danger  I 
Ah,  mille  sacres,  nous  allons  mourir ! " 

The  first  attempt  to  tack  was  a  failure,  for 
Napoleon  only  succeeded  in  shaking  the  sails 
so  violently  that,  to  use  an  Irish  phrase,  the 
gale  was  driving  us  backwards — forwards. 
He  filled  them  again  with  such  a  smack  that 
the  fore  sail  was  riven  into  tatters,  as  though 
the  gust  had  passed  through  with  the  claws  of 
a  tiger.  For  an  instant  I  really  thought  we 
were  gone,  "  Good  Lord,"  said  Mr.  M^Gilp, 
^'  if  ever  I  get  on  shore  I  will  paint  this  for 
certain,  and  exhibit  it  for  a  shiUing  a  head." 

A  second  endeavour  to  go  about  was  not  so 
near  succeeding  as  the  first.  There  was  some- 
thing amiss  with  the  rudder,  and  instead  of 
jiersisting  in  a  tack,  the  captain  shouted  out  to 
St.  Francis  to  lend  him  a  hand  in  wearing. 
The  saint  evidently  did  not  hear,  or  else  he 


RAFF    HALIj.  51 

was  a  very  bad  sailor,  for  the  wearing  was 
worse  than  the  tacking.  We  got  round  cer- 
tainly, but  the  sweep  which  we  took  for  that 
purpose  lost  us  all  the  ground  which  we  had 
gained  by  mortal  perils  and  sufferings  during 
a  good  six  hours.  But  this  was  not  the  worst- 
Napoleon  had  found  out  that  it  was  necessary 
to  ease  off  the  boom  in  tacking  ;  but  he  did  not 
know,  or  else  forgot,  that  it  was  necessary  to  do 
the  same  in  wearing.  Consequently,  as  soon 
as  the  wind  again  got  hold  of  us,  over  came 
the  mainsail  with  such  tremendous  force,  that 
the  main  sheet  snapped  like  a  thread,  and  the 
boom,  swinging  overboard,  gave  the  Bien 
Aimee  just  the  appearance  of  a  bird  with  a 
broken  wing.  The  point  of  this  wing  having 
dropped  into  the  foaming  water,  and  the  gib 
being  torn  from  the  bowsprit,  and  fluttering 
like  a  kite  from  the  mast-head,  the  few  floun- 
dering jumps  Avhich  succeeded  seemed  very 
like  our  dying  agonies.  The  crew  ran  round 
and  round  the  deck,  wringing  their  hands,  with 
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no  object  whatever  that  I  could  perceive,  unless 
it  was  for  the  pleasure  of  tumbling  over  each 
otljer,  and  Napoleon  left  the  helm  and  ran 
after  them,  tearing  his  hair  and  crying  alter- 
nately upon  all  potent  agencies  whether  above 
or  below.  In  the  mean  time  the  waves  came 
on  with  redoubled  violence,  like  an  army 
that  has  the  victory  its  own  way,  and  nothing 
seemed  left  to  us  l)ut  to  fire  signals  of  dis- 
tress. Our  main  hope  was  a  Twsty  old  musket 
that  was  dripping  hke  a  water  pipe,  and  would 
no  doubt  have  fizzed  like  a  squib  and  burst 
witli  the  bang  at  the  end,  but  there  was  no 
opportunity  for  the  trial,  for  the  last  grain  of 
gunpowder  had  gone  to  replenish  the  tinder 
box.  Napoleon  himself  was  the  first  miscreant 
tiiat  applied  to  the  brandy  keg,  and  the  only 
moment  during  which  his  tongue  ceased  coax- 
ing and  cursing  St.  Francis,  was,  whilst  he  was 
pouring  this  coward's  courage  dowoi  his  throat. 
No  sooner  did  this  wretch's  mouth  release  the 
bunghole  than,   in  spite   of  our   interference. 
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another^s  was  applied  to  it.  They  had  all 
made  this  preparation  for  eternity,  excepting  a 
lad  of  about  sixteen,  and  this  fellow  I  cheated  by 
pretending  to  come  for  my  turn  and  throwing 
the  fatal  keg  into  the  sea.  I  do  really  believe 
that  this  act,  trifling  as  it  may  appear,  was  the 
preservation  of  all  our  hves.  The  boy  was  an 
active  and  fearless  climber,  and  the  first  use 
we  made  of  him  was  to  send  him  with  the 
main  sheet,  as  well  as  we  could  splice  it,  to  the 
end  of  the  boom.  The  service  was  one  of  great 
danger,  but  he  was  the  only  person  capable  of 
performing  it.  Before  he  could  make  the  rope 
fast,  he  was  several  times  elevated  to  some  feet 
above  the  waves,  and  then  plunged  into  them 
with  a  force  which  we  made  sure  must  dash 
him  from  his  hold.  All  this  while  the  main- 
sail, which  had  spht  from  top  to  bottom,  -with 
a  tearing  sound  which  was  like  the  tearing  of 
our  hearts,  joined  with  the  waves  in  efforts  to 
beat  him  from  his  purpose.  He  was  however 
not    to   be   dislodged,    and,    ha^^ng    gallantly 
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achieved  his  undertakings  regained  the  deck 
and  helped  us  to  haul  in  the  boom,  which 
required  the  strength  of  all  hands ;  the  farthest 
end  of  the  roj)e  being  held  by  the  old  drunkard 
in  the  cocked  hat,  who  pulled  it  as  he  sat, 
because  he  was  not  able  to  stand. 

As  soon  as  this  matter  was  settled,  the  brave 
boy  was  up  the  rigging  like  a  marmozet  and 
swang  to  and  fro  on  the  rocking  mast  in  no  less 
peril  than  he  had  encountered  upon  the  boom. 
The  first  thing  he  cut  away  was  the  gib,  which 
flapped  over  us  like  a  hovering  harpy,  and 
away  it  went,  a  mysterious  messenger  of  the 
foul  fiend's  handywork  to  whoever  might 
chance  to  find  it.  Next  he  cut  the  ropes 
that  impeded  the  fall  of  the  mainsail,  and  it 
came  down  without  further  trouble,  and  was 
presently  secured. 

*'  N^ayez  pas  peur,"  cried  Napoleon,  taking 
all  the  credit  to  himself,  "  vous  voyez  comme 
nous  faisons,  nous  autres  Frangois.^' 

In  the  midst  of  his  drunken  triumph,  the 
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boy,  who  had  been  endeavouring  to  look 
round  him  from  the  mast  head,  cried  out  with 
all  his  might,  "  Nous  mourrons  !  Nous  mour- 
rons !     Les  sables !  les  sables  ! " 

The  vessel,  though  deprived  of  her  sails  was 
bounding  rapidly  in  the  direction,  and  nothing 
was  heard  but  the  howl  of  the  tempest,  the 
dash  of  the  waves,  and  the  frantic  exclama- 
tions of  '^  Nous  mourrons !  nous  mourrons  1 " 

We  rushed  forward  to  the  anchor,  but  a 
minute  or  two  were  lost  before  we  could 
make  the  miscreants  understand  that  it  was 
our  only  hope  of  life. 

''  C'est  tout  beau,  c'est  tout  beau,"  they 
cried  in  concert,  "  II  faut  boire  !  il  faut  prier ! 
a  la  Vierge !  a  I'eau-de-vie,"  and  we  should 
have  been  lost  from  sheer  cowardice,  if  the 
boy  had  not  swung  himself  down  from  his 
airy  perch,  and  directed  our  efforts.  The 
anchor  plunged,  and  reached  the  bottom  fear- 
fully soon,  but  the  winds  and  waves  were  so 
strong  that  it  was  impossible    to    arrest   the 
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cable.  A  run  to  the  cable's  length  might 
possibly  finish  our  career,  and  even  if  that 
were  not  the  case,  it  was  still  a  great  chance 
whether  the  manoemTe  would  be  of  any  avail, 
as  every  thing  in  the  vessel  was  in  such  dis- 
order it  was  an  even  chance  that  the  last  turn 
of  the  windlass  would  dismiss  the  cable  and 
our  last  hope ;  this  dependence  being  the  only 
new  article  in  the  Bien  Aimee,  and  very  Ukely 
no  more  attached  to  her  than  we  were  our- 
selves. As  it  came  near  to  an  end,  I  prayed 
inwardly,  "  heaven  help  the  cable ;"  and  heaven 
did  help  the  cable.  We  ran  to  the  end  of  it 
and  were  brought  to,  like  a  colt  with  the 
lunging  rein.  The  Bien  Aimee  swang  her 
stem  to  the  danger  and  faced  the  storm  with  a 
resolute  determination  to  stand  at  bav. 

All  that  miseiable  night  the  weather  con- 
tinued unabated.  We  were  n'et  to  the  skin, 
shivering  with  cold,  and  well  nigh  worn  out, 
and  yet,  strange  to  say,  it  appeared  the  shortest 
night  I  ever  passed.     Others  who  have  been 
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in  similar  situations  may  perhaps  be  able  ta 
account  for  this^  but,  unless  it  was  that  I  never 
expected  to  see  the  light  again,  and  that  when 
it  came  it  took  me  by  surprise,  I  am  myself 
quite  at  a  loss.  The  storm  seemed  ashamed 
of  its  doings  in  the  presence  of  that  bright 
power,  and  fled  gradually  murmuring  after  the 
darkness ;  the  sea  subsided  into  shorter  and 
gentler  swells,  as  if  panting  after  a  contest. 
Our  poor  old  acquaintance,  the  Bien  Aimee^ 
instead  of  ramping  like  a  lion  on  a  sign  post, 
cantered  and  ambled  like  a  lady's  palfrey,  and 
shortly  the  wind  veered  to  a  point  which  was 
directly  in  our  favour. 

"  God  be  praised,"  said  Mr.  M^Gilp,  hold- 
ing out  his  hand  for  mutual  congratulation.. 
^'  Fate  has  determined  to  make  up  for  the 
shortness  of  our  acquaintance  by  its  quality, 
and  I  trust  we  shall  be  friends  for  a  longer 
voyage  than  this  in  the  Bien  Aimee." 

Having  already  been  so  long  afloat,  I  will 
give  my  reader  credit  for  being  somewhat  sea- 
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sick,  and  spare  him  all  further  extracts  from 
our  log.  When  we  transferred  ourselves  to 
the  solid  ground  at  Boulogne,  which  seemed 
rocking  and  lurching  no  less  than  the  element 
we  had  quitted,  Captain  Napoleon  received 
full  compensation  for  his  courage  and  conduct ; 
the  rest  of  the  crew  had  wherewithal  to  inspire 
them  with  strong  recommendations  of  the 
Bien  Aimee  on  all  future  occasions,  and  the 
last  phrase  which  died  upon  our  ears  was 
"  n'ayez  pas  peur." 
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CHAPTER  V. 

After  divesting  ourselves  of  every  trace  o£ 
the  Bien  Aimee,  excepting  our  worn  looks,  and 
an  appetite  sharpened  by  a  fast  of  something 
more  than  thirty  hours,  I  again  met  my  com- 
panion at  the  dinner  table,  where,  ha\dng  be- 
come so  well  acquainted,  our  conversation  na- 
turally turned  upon  the  direction  of  our  travels. 
The  fortune  which  had  brought  me  safe  to  land 
was  not  yet  in  a  mood  to  desert  me ;  for  the 
friendly  wish  of  Mr.  M^Gilp,  that  we  might 
bear  each  other  company  for  a  longer  voyage 
than  that  which  M-e  had  just  concluded,  was 
backed  by  our  mutual  convenience.  It  chanced 
that  we  were  both  bound  for  Italy,  and  as  he 
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assured  me  that  the  travelUng  Enghsh  seldom 
thought,  at  that  season  of  the  year,  of  stopping 
at  any  place  to  the  North  of  Florence,  to  that 
city  of  taste  and  romance  I  gladly  agreed  to 
extend  my  first  flight. 

Thus,  instead  of  being  left  in  my  shattered 
state,  to  the  possibility  of  being  laid  up  upon 
the  road,  and  dependent  upon  the  charitable  care 
of  strangers,  I  had  the  comfort  of  feeling  myself 
provided  against  necessities  by  the  society  of 
an  acquaintance  who  really  seemed  desirous  of 
becoming  a  friend.  There  was,  moreover,  an 
advantage  of  much  more  importance  than  mere 
personal  convenience  to  be  derived  from  this 
arrangement,  for  it  obliged  me  to  accommodate 
my  thoughts  to  the  subjects  interesting  to  an- 
other, instead  of  sufi^ering  them  to  brood  over 
recollections  and  anticipations  of  e>al  which 
could  only  have  tended  to  deprive  me  of  the 
little  reason  which  was  left  for  my  guidance.  I 
endeavoured  to  persuade  myself  that  Providence 
had  thrown  this  seasonable  light  upon  my  pil- 
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grimage,  in  order  to  encourage  me  witli  the 
hope  of  brighter  things  at  the  end  of  it. 

Af  the  scenes  through  which  this  pilgrimage 
[  conducted  me  have  been  described  so  often, 

1  my  account  of  them  sh.all  aspire  to  no  distinc> 

tion  beyond  the  rare  one  of  conciseness.  My 
recollection  is  chieily  enriched  by  ninety  miles 
of  pave  to  Paris,  and  ninety  more  beyond  it, 
which  were  diversified  by  deep  holes  in  the 
centre,  and  deep  ruts  at  the  side.  But  of  this 
I  need  hardly  remind  the  reader,  since  it  is 
probable  that  his  recollection  is  quite  as  feelino- 
as  my  own.  If  he  has  not  had  experience  to 
sympathize  with  me,  I  fear  I  can  give  him  little 
encouragement  to  obtain  it.  The  prospect 
afforded  is  usually  two  straight  rows  of  trees, 
with  a  gentle  ujululation  of  ploughed  field,  and 
the  figures  that  embellish  it  are  a  clod  with  a 
cocked  hat,  and  sometimes  a  stray  magpie. 
Whenever  there  is  a  hill  M-hicli  obliges  you  to 
drive  slowly,  or  to  get  out  of  your  vehicle  and 
walk,  there  is  a  beggar  stationed  at  the  foot  of 
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it,  for  the  purpose  of  persecuting  you  to  the 
top ;  whenever  your  arrive  at  you  inn,  your  ap- 
petitite  for  dinner  is  assisted  by  the  pleasing 
prospect  of  the  waiter,  with  an  apron  full  of 
stones,  in  full  chase  of  the  destined  plat  de  vo- 
laille.     If  the  weather  chances  to  be  raw  and 
dismal,  your  chimney  smokes,  and  obliges  you 
to  open  your  window,  in  which  attempt  no  ex- 
perience can  prevent  you  from  pinching  your 
fingers.     As  a  matter  of  course,  you  sleep  in 
damp  sheets,  and  are  called,  before  day-light 
to  jump  out  of  bed  upon  cold  bricks.     If  you 
would  vary  the  monotony  of  solitary  suffering 
by  travelling  in  a  public  conveyance,  your  com- 
panion, on  one  side,  takes  such  a  deep  interest 
in  your  affairs  that  his  first  question  is,  whether 
you  are  married,  and  how  many  children  you 
have;    his  j^endant,  on    the  other,  tries   your 
complaisance  by  running  down  your  govern- 
ment,  and   lamenting  the  extraordinary  acci- 
dents which  deprived  you  of  the  blessing  of 
having  your  laws  re-modelled  by  V Empereur, 
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and  your  country  annexed  to  la  France.  When 
you  arrive  for  the  night,  there  is  a  battle  royal 
for  the  choice  of  beds;  and  when  you  depart 
in  the  morning  tliere  is  a  chorus  of  exclama- 
tions about  the  odd  sous  of  the  bill ;  in  addition 
to  which  you  get  taunted  for  giving  too  much 
to  the  gar  con,  and  breaking  in  upon  the  esta- 
blished customs  of  the  road,  which  have  be- 
come extortionate  and  intolerable,  entirely  from 
the  purse-pride  of  les  Anglois. 

Not  being  gifted  with  the  acute  apprehen- 
sion of  many  other  travellers,  I  am  ashamed 
to  confess  that  I  have  not  one  word  to  say 
under  the  head  of  Politics,  Plots,  or  Parties ; 
Society,  Scandal,  or  Statistics  ;  Follies  or  Fi- 
nances ;  Arts,  Sciences,  Religion,  or  Literature ; 
and  this,  though  I  travelled  from  one  end  of 
France  to  the  other,  and  was  very  nearly  a 
whole  week  in  the  operation. 

As  the  rest  of  my  observations — whatever 
might  hevve  been  those  of  persons  more  gifted 
— were  limited  to  the  right  and  left  of  the  road. 
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the  reader  will,  perhaps,  be  kind  enough  to 
dispense  with    them.     •  I   trust   that  whilst  I 
make  this  request  he  will  give  me  credit  for 
forbearing  to  talk  of  what  I  did  not  observe, 
for,  according  to  the  Guide-book,  the  way  fur- 
nished themes  for  dilation,  which  the  compiler 
of  three  volumes  would  generally  consider  in 
the  light  of  a  veritable  god-send.     But  I  have 
too  much  conscience  to  forget  that  my  under- 
taking is  to  tell  my  own  story,  and  no  one's 
else,  which  is  not  inseparably  connected  with 
it ;  therefore  Voltaire  and  Ferney,  Jean  Jacques 
and  Geneva,  and  Hannibal  and  the  Alps,  since 
I  am  unable  to  discover  that  they  ever  inter- 
fered with  my  fortunes  in  any  way  whatever, 
may  serve  the  convenience  of  some  one  less 
conscientious  and  more  ingenious.  For  my  own 
part  I  find  it  such  a  pleasure  to  talk  of  myself, 
and  have  so  many  strange  adventures  to  relate, 
that  I  doubt  whether  my  limits  are   not  too 
confined  already.     For  this  reason  the  mono- 
logue of  my  friend  Mr.  M'Gilp,  whose  aptitude 
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at  linking  incongruities  would  have  made  the 
fortune  of  a  romance-writer,  must  be  passed 
over  with  the  mere  observation  that  it  flowed 
copiously  and  constantlj-,  like  some  abundant 
river,  and  was  diversified  by  whirlpools  of  phi- 
losophy, which  seemed  to  have  no  bottom,  and 
fountains  of  poetry  which  shot  up  out  of  sight. 
Indeed,  I  shall  never  forget  my  obligations  to 
his  kind  heart  and  imaginative  genius ;  for,  be- 
sides shortening  the  road,  and  abstracting  nie 
from  myself,  he  communicated  to  me  some 
share  of  the  enthusiasm  which  had  led  him  for 
years  from  country  to  country  in  quest  of  the 
great  monuments  of  mind,  and  which  lias  formed 
an  inexhaustible  enjoyment  to  me  in  after  life. 

Where  his  eccentricities,  which  were  always 
the  caricatures  of  virtue  and  benevolence,  might 
chance  to  be  somewhat  dangerous  in  their  ten- 
dency, such,  for  instance,  as  his  hostihty  to  all 
governments  which  were  calculated  to  curtail 
the  fair  proportions  of  genius,  they  were  self- 
detected,  and  rendered  harmless  by  their  exu- 

VOL.  II.  p 
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berance  of  fancy.  At  the  first  glance  he  -would 
have  appeared  a  student  at  the  same  school 
Avith  mv  poor  uncle  :  but  the  difference  between 
them  was  very  great,  inasmuch  as  the  one 
derived  his  principles  from  the  love  of  opposi- 
tion, and  the  other  from  his  aspirations  after 
perfection. 

Still,  thou2:h  there  was  no  similarity  in  their 
motives  of  action,  the  results  were  nearly  the 
same ;  and  but  for  the  one  article  of  rehgion, 
■which,  being  tlie  most  sublime  subject  of  con- 
templation, was  to  our  painter  the  foremost 
of  devoton.  they  might  have  been  feUow- 
labourers  in  the  goodly  work  of  uriiversal 
regeneration. 

I  must  not  omit  to  say  that  Mr.  M^^Gilp's 
experience  in  travelhng  enabled  him  to  supply 
me  with  nmnberless  comforts  of  which,  with- 
out his  interference,  I  should  have  been  desti- 
tute :  thus,  instead  of  suffering  by  my  long 
journey,  I  grew  rapidly  better,  which  seemed 
to  give  my  companion  a  degree  of  satisfaction. 
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much  greater  than  is  usually  felt  for  a  mere 
chance  fellow-traveller.  Indeed^  I  sometimes 
fancied  that  the  interest  which  he  took  in  me 
must  be  founded  on  other  circumstances  than 
those  which  were  apparent,  and  that  there 
was  a  mysterious  manner  about  him  which 
indicated  a  better  knowledge  of  me  than 
he  chose  to  confess.  As  I  could  not,  how- 
ever arrive  at  any  tiling  beyond  suspicion 
I  set  it  down  as  the  effect  of  an  imacnnation 

O 

exalted  by  the  first  appearance  of  the  romantic 
Apennines,  and  the  recollection  of  the  \\Ttch- 
craft  of  that  terror  and  delight  of  my  early 
days,  the  presiding  spirit  of  the  sphere,  the 
wondrous  Mrs.  Radcliffe. 

How  shall  I  describe  the  swelhng  anxiet}', 
the  redoubled  beatings  of  my  heart,  as  I  ap- 
proached Florence  !  Every  step  added  a  thrill 
which  shook  me  hke  an  ague.  AVould  Eugenia 
be  there  ? — and,  if  so,  should  I  be  welcome  ? 
Even  these  questions  were  comparatively  no- 
thing to  another  which  might  have  been  built 

F  2 
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upon  the  pressing  necessity  for  remo'V'ing  her 

abroad,  and  which  I   dared  not  contemplate; 

still  was  it  passing  through  my  brain  and  my 

heart  like  a  shadow,  too  awful  to  be  arrested. 

The  vesper  bells  which  were  trembling  through 

the  deep  blue  atmosphere  of  the  valley  of  the 

Arno,  fell  upon  my  ear  like  the  plaintive  notes 

of  sadness,  and  the  single  streak  of  orange  in 

the  western  horizon  was  cleft  by  nothing  but 

vapory  steeples,  the  solemn  Duomo,  and  the 

gloomy  groves  of   c}i)ress  that  distinguished 

the  surrounding  monasteries.     The  scene  was 

beautiful,  but  it  fostered  a  deeper  feeling  than 

the  admiration  of  beauty,  and  the  ejaculations 

of  my  friend   as   he   pointed   out  the  hill  of 

Fiesole,   where    Hannibal   encamped    a   short 

time  before   the   battle   of   Thrasymene;   the 

tower  from  whence  Galileo's  mysterious  genius 

obtained  for  him  the  character  of  heretic  and 

magician ;  the  dome  where  slept  the  Medicis ; 

the  walls  which  guarded  the  repose  of  Dante — 

all  passed  my  ears  unheeded,  and  my  eyes  fol- 
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lowed  only  the  indistinct  course  of  the  river, 
which  was  lost  ere  long  in  its  own  vapour,  as 
perchance  would  be  the  prospects  that  had  led 
me  hither  in  their  ovm.  vanity  and  madness. 

As  we  descended  lower  into  the  valley, 
amongst  the  light  trembling  olive  trees,  fes- 
tooned with  their  rich  burthen  of  vines,  which 
still  retained  a  few  crimson  leaves  and  fantastic 
tendrils,  the  melancholy  romance  was  height- 
ened l)y  the  notes  of  a  French  horn  which 
floated  a  requiem  over  a  neighbouring  Campo 
Santo.  The  narroM'  streets  and  towering 
palaces  of  Florence  itself  were  not  calculated 
to  dispel  this  depression ;  they  were  still  and 
dark,  and  looked  as  though  their  glory  were 
departed.  Every  thing  spoke  of  the  past — 
and  what,  thought  I,  may  not  be  included  in 
it! 

As  we  advanced  to  our  hotel,  over  a  bridge 
of  the  Arno,  the  moon  was  just  displaying  her 
deep  red  disk,  and  conjuring  into  sight  the 
thousand  white  villas  which  ghttered  amongst 
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tlie  mountains  till  the  distance  diminished 
them  into  mere  stars.  The  ray  was  re- 
fracted from  spire  and  dome,  from  column 
and  from  statue,  and  multiplied  in  the  mirror 
beneath,  like  the  lighting  up  of  a  scene  for  a 
fairy  tale.  Alas,  was  not  a  tale  suital^le  to 
such  scene  too  exquisite  to  be  anticipated? 
Was  it  not  too  much  to  hope  that  the  lips 
which  afar  off  had  talked  music  to  my  ear  of 
this  very  region,  would  enrich  its  atmosphere 
and  triumph  in  our  day-dreams  reahzed  ?  Yet, 
if  I  might  not  hope  for  all  this,  I  had  cause  to 
hope  for  nothing,  and  the  touching  splendours 
around  me  could  only  prepare  my  heart  to  feel 
more  sensibly  the  want  of  that  beauty  which 
alone  could  render  them  perfect. 

At  last  our  travels  M'ere  concluded,  and  Mr. 
M^^Gilp  took  leave  of  me,  and  eloquently  ex- 
pressed his  hope  that  the  end  of  our  journey 
might  not  prove  the  end  of  our  acquaintance. 
He  had,  he  said,  though  but  a  poor  painter,  at 
all  events,  a  roof  to  cover  him,  where  I  should 
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always  be  welcome  to  his  society,  and  might, 
perhaps^  gain  some  information  on  the  fine 
arts,  which  would  not  render  my  visit  to  Italy 
the  less  profitable.  With  that  he  gave  me  his 
card  and  a  pinch  of  snufF,  and  left  me  at 
liberty  to  despatch  a  lacquais  de  place  in  search 
of  those  for  whom  I  had  come  so  far. 

Whilst  this  messenger  was  making  the  round 
of  the  various  hotels,  I  awaited  the  issue  in  a 
state  of  perturbation  which  may  easily  be  sup- 
posed.     The   measure   which    I   had   decided 
upon  undertaking,  had  so  confused  me  with  its 
hazardous  consequences,  whenever  I  dared  to 
contemplate  it,  that  I  had  been  unable  to  form 
any  clear  idea  of  how  to  carry  it  into  effect — 
how  I  should   commence  it,  how  excuse  its 
presumption,  or  how  adduce  any  grounds  upon 
which  I  might  build  a  hope  of  success  !     She, 
whom  I  had  known  as  the  mild  minister  of 
joy  to  all  around  her,  had  become  almost  as 
much  an  object  of  fear  as  she  was  of  adoration, 
and,  after  ruminating  till  I  was  scarcely  able  to 
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understand  my  own  thoughtSj  I  was  obliged  to 
give  the  matter  up   and  trust   to  inspiration 
when  the  moment  should  arrive.     At  last,  my 
messenger   returned,  and  to  such  a  pitch  of 
nervous  excitement  had  I  worked  myself,  that 
I  know  not  which  was  the  greatest — the  disap- 
pointment— or  the  relief,  when  I  was  informed 
tliat  he  had   been   unsuccessful.     He  added, 
however,  that  Mr.  Rochford  would  arrive  in  a 
few  days,  having  written  to  secure  apartments ; 
and  the  prospect  of  this  breathing  time,  with 
the  consolatory  assurance  that  Eugenia's  illness 
was,  at  the  worst,  not  considered  sufficient  to 
interrupt  her  journey,  was  altogether  encou- 
raging.    I  began  to  review  my  late  feelings, 
and  to   doubt  whether  they   had  been  quite 
consistent  with  manhood ;  whether  I  was  not 
in  some  danger  of  becoming  the  lack-a-daisical 
sort  of  lover  who  is  usually  less  loved  than 
laughed  at;    and,  worse  than  all,  whether  I 
was  not  aiFording,  if  it  could  be  known,  the 
most  gratifying  of  all  possible  triumphs  to  the 
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malice  of  my  evil  wishers.  Tlie  question 
came  in  good  time,  for  it  called  up  my  pride 
just  as  I  was  under  the  necessity  of  being  pro- 
ducible at  the  table  iVhote  dinner,  for  which 
the  bell  was  summoning  all  such  visitors  in 
the  hotel  as  had  a  passion  for  dining  in  public, 
and  at  which  I  had  acceded  to  the  landlord's 
recommendation  of  being  a  party,  without 
knowing  very  well  what  I  was  saying. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

As  the  reader  has  already  dined  with  me 
once  or  twice  in  the  course  of  this  history,  and 
will  perhaps  receiv^e  several  more  invitations 
before  it  is  concluded,  I  think  it  necessary 
to  excuse  my  very  profuse  hospitality  by  re- 
minding him  of  a  well-known  anecdote  of  the 
great  literary  Lion  of  the  North,  who  when 
soUcited  to  show  himself  to  an  admirer  replied 
by  an  invitation  to  dinner,  alleging  that  the 
lion  was  best  seen  at  his  feeding  time.  Now, 
far  be  it  from  me  to  pretend  to  any  thing  more 
than  a  lion's  skin,  which,  considering  the  de- 
scription of  animal  which  is  known  to  have 
heretofore  worn  it,  I  have  no  doubt  an  indul- 
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gent  public  will  be  ready  to  accord  me : — my 
object  is  merely  to  draw  an  inference  from 
such  high  authority^  that  all  sorts  of  animals 
are  better  seen  under  the  foregoing  circum- 
stances, and  I  am  anxious  to  gi^-e  the  clearest 
\'iew  possible  of  such  as  I  may  have  occasion 
to  exhibit. 

One  other  authority  strikes  me  as  being  re- 
quisite, not  for  the  clearer  display  of  my 
menagerie,  but  to  establish  the  probabihty  that 
such  animals  really  may  exist ;  for  when  an 
author  runs  counter  to  received  opinions  he 
cannot  be  too  careful  in  persuading  his  readers 
to  believe  him.  This  good-natured  person- 
age will  therefore  oblige  me  by  turning  to 
Buifon,  and  hunting  out  the  chapter  on  dogs. 
Here  he  will,  in  most  editions,  find  a  family 
tree,  very  like  the  web  of  a  spider,  with  the 
sheep  dog  in  the  middle  of  it,  as  the  Adam 
of  the  canine  species.  The  sheep  dog,  trans- 
planted from  his  native  country,  will,  in  one 
clime,  lengthen  his  nose  and  his  tail,  and  his 
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legs,  through  off  his  rough  great-coat ,  and  ap- 
pear the  elegant  and  courtly  greyhound;  in 
another,  his  nasal  operations  will  be  carried  on 
by  means  of  a  snub,  the  most  appropriate  or- 
nament to  his  hinder  extremities  will  be  con- 
sidered a  tin  kettle,  his  implements  of  loco- 
motion will  stand  clear  of  his  carcase  like  a 
pair  of  crutches,  only  that  they  will  be  scarce 
long  enough  to  keep  his  nose  out  of  the  dirt, 
and  he  labours  under  the  opprobrious  appella- 
tion of  turnspit.  Now,  it  is  my  firm  behef 
that,  in  like  manner,  the  inhabitants  of  all 
countries,  excepting  the  Jews  and  the  Gypsies, 
undergo  a  vast  metamorphosis  the  moment 
they  place  their  feet  upon  foreign  ground. 
But,  since  the  discussion  of  this  as  a  general 
principle  would  lead  me  away  from  my  busi- 
ness, I  shall  content  myself  with  applying  it  to 
my  ovm  country  folks  in  particular. 

To  return,  then,  to  the  dinner  at  the  table 
fVhote,  where  my  ignorance  certainly  whispered 
to  me  that  I  should  have  credit  for  a  little  grace- 
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ful  condescension.  The  party  proved,  however, 
to  1)6  of  a  very  different  cliaracter  from  wliat 
I  had  expected,  and  infinitely  more  numerous, 
for  at  the  sound  of  the  bell  every  door  in  the 
house  seemed  to  give  up  a  first-rate  inhabitant, 
and  the  staircases  presented  two  processions 
of  feathers  and  flowers,  and  silks  and  satins, 
■\nth  a  due  proportion  of  elegantly  cut  coats 
and  embroidered  waistcoats,  which  made  me 
survey  my  travelling  costume  with  no  small 
alarm.  These  Italians,  thought  I,  are  remark- 
ably Avell-dressed  people,  and  have  a  stvle 
about  them  which  rivals  the  English.  Greater 
still  was  my  surprise  when  I  heard  a  splendid 
dowager  address  a  very  pretty  young  girl  in 
my  own  language  ;  and  a  portly  gentleman, 
(who  was  saluted  in  reply — as  Sir  John)  vocife- 
rate "  Commy  sta,  Monsieur  Marchese,  sono 
molto  happy  de  vedere."  The  public  table  was 
very  large,  and  it  was  quite  full,  containing 
not  less  than  a  score  of  ladies,  Avho  were  for 
the  most   part  strangers    to   each    other,  and 
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counts,  marclieses,  German  princes,  and  spe- 
cimens of  Great  Britain,  to  about  the  same 
amount. 

I  placed  myself  between  the  gable  ends  of 
two  parties,  where,  with  the  persuasion  that  I 
really  was  not  in  costume  to  be  spoken  to,  my 
amusements  were  chiefly  contemplative  and 
ruminative  :  not  on  the  delicacies  of  fish,  flesh, 
and  fowl,  which  were  there  in  abundance,  but 
on  certain  delicacies  of  national  character,  of 
which  there  turned  out  to  be  a  plentiful  want. 

In  the  first  place  my  acquaintance  w^ith 
society,  though  small,  was  quite  enough  to 
assure  me  that  if  the  heads  of  any  of  the  fami- 
lies which  I  saw  before  me,  had  been  asked  to 
join  a  chance  party  of  strangers  in  their  own 
country  they  would  have  been  astonished  at 
the  absurdity  of  such  a  proposal,  and  their 
pride  would  have  been  up  in  arms.  And  yet 
there  was  no  reason  why  they  should  not  have 
come  in  contact  with  quite  as  good  company  in 
England  as  elsewhere.     Tlie  answer  is,  that  it 
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is  not  the  custom  in  England  to  associate  with 
persons  of  whom  one  knows  nothing,  and  that 
such  is  the  custom  abroad  : — and  wherefore  is  it 
not  the  custom  in  England  ?  Because  the  dig- 
nity of  the  British  character  is,  in  the  mass  of 
the  higher  classes,  immeasurably  beyond  that 
of  all  others,  and  because  those  who  have  not 
that  national  A-irtue  are  obliged  to  keep  their 
standing  by  the  affectation  of  it.  In  this  latter 
portion  of  society  we  must  of  course  place  aU 
those  who  are  ready  to  give  into  an  opposite 
extreme  wherever  it  chances  to  be  the  fashion, 
and  tlie  numerical  importance  of  this  portion  is 
somewhat  larger  than  an  untravelled  reader 
will  be  incUned  to  suppose.  Here  did  I  behold 
the  county  potentate,  who  would  have  required 
a  man's  whole  history  before  he  admitted  him 
into  his  hunting  club,  introducing  to  the 
mother  of  his  daughters  an  insinuating  pair  of 
mustachios  as  Prince  Heaven-knows-what,  for 
he  had  not  learnt  to  pronounce  any  part  of  the 
name  but  the  title.     There  were  the  blooming 
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progeny  in  full  flirtation  with  cavaliers  equally 
anonymous,  who  required  no  introduction  at 
all,  because  they  had  encountered  them  the  day 
before.  A  young  lady,  more  particular  than 
the  rest,  was  making  acquaintance  on  one  side 
with  an  Englishman  who  had  picked  a  quarrel 
with  the  letter  H— ,  and  on  the  other  with  a 
fascinating  widow  who  looked  quite  ready  to  be 
a  wife  again  without  the  trouble  of  the  ceremony. 
Opposite  to  these  were  some  young  squires, 
who,  as  I  found  afterwards  was  very  commonly 
the  case,  swaggered  loudly  to  show  their  su- 
periority over  the  foreigners,  and  to  hide  a  lu- 
dicrous degree  of  mauvaise  honte.  They,  how- 
ever, set  a  good  example  to  their  fairer  neigh- 
bours, for  they  talked  to  nobody  but  each  other' 
which  probably  arose  from  their  speaking  no 
language  but  their  own. 

The  rest  of  the  table  would  admit  of  nearly 
the  same  style  of  description ;  but  I  am  bound  in 
justice  to  say  that  there  were  some  few  persons 
who  appeared  to  be  present  less  for  the  pleasures 
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of  the  society  than  the  business  of  the  table, 
and  must  I  thought  have  been  there  from  want 
of  consideration.  Even  these  were  annoyed  by 
besiegers,  and  driven  to  the  adoption  of  a  man- 
ner which  must  have  been  very  disagreeable 
to  them.  Altogether,  I  was  soon  convinced 
that  the  frequenters  of  tl^  table  d'hote  could 
not  choose  but  burthen  themselves  with  a  set 
of  acquaintance,  whom  it  would  be  difficult  to 
get  rid  of,  and  not  very  desiral^le  to  acknow- 
ledge. I  suspected  indeed  that  very  manv  of 
the  party  Avere  exclusives  not  in,  but  from  so- 
ciety, and  thought  this  an  excellent  place  to 
beat  up  for  recruits. 

After  some  little  time  I  found  myself,  I 
hardly  know  by  what  commencement,  in  con- 
versation with  both  my  neighbours,  one  of 
whom  was  the  pretty  girl  before  mentioned — 
half  sentinent  and  half  sauciness — with  nice 
dark  ringlets,  tricked  out  for  captivation,  and  a 
happy  knack  at  smuggling  a  Count  or  a  Mar- 
quis into    every  sentence    she   uttered.     My 
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other  friend  was  a  handsome  young  Italian, 
the  same  whom  "  Sir  John  "  had  addressed  as 
"  Mons.  Marchese,"  whom  he  was  '' molto 
happy  di  vedereT 

In  answer  to  an  observation  from  the  young 
lady  that  she  knew  most  of  the  people  at  table, 
I  ventured  to  suppose  that  they  had  all  been 
some  time  in  Florence ;  but  I  was  mistaken. 
They  had  most  of  them  arrived  within  the  week, 
and  were  only  remaining  till  they  could  suit 
themselves  with  lodgings  for  the  winter. 

"  To  be  sure,  it  seems  very  quick/'  she  con- 
tinued, "to  be  so  intimate,  but  then  one  gets 
acquainted  abroad  one  hardly  knows  how.  It 
is  so  different  from  our  own  stiff  country,  where 
we  are  obliged  to  wait  for  an  introduction — 
Count  something — zoffsky,  the  Pohsh  refugee 
who  waltzes  so  well,  told  me  he  never  could 
get  a  partner  in  London  because  nobody  knew 
him,  poor  man  !  " 

"  He  is  more  fortunate  here,  I  presume." 

"  Oh  yes  !     It  is  the  custom  here  to  dance 
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with  any  one  who  asks  you,  and  then  the 
foreigners  are  so  poHte  they  always  call  upon 
you  afterwards.  The  fashions  in  Italy  are 
charming." 

"  It  is  usual  then  amongst  the  Italian  ladies 
to  give  strangers  this  hospitable  entree  ?  " 

"  Ohj  no !  I  have  heard  it  is  exceedingly 
difficult  to  obtain  access  to  the  Italian  families. 
I  speak  of  improvements  by  the  English 
chiefly,  Ijy  which  we  are  always  sure  of  a  party 
in  the  evening,  for  people  know  that  is  the  time 
when  they  can  stay  the  longest." 

Here  my  fair  friend  was  interrupted  by  an 
invitation  to  drink  champagne  with  a  Russian 
General  ending  in —  ousky,  who  was  celebrated 
for  his  retreat  from  Siberia,  and  whose  polite- 
ness to  the  English  was  proverbial.  She  then 
resumed  the  conversation,  with  a  smile  of 
triumph  at  the  compliment  by  which  she  had 
been   distinguished,   and   asked  me  if  I    was 

going  to  Lady  A 's  party  next  week.     I 
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replied  that  I  had  not  the  honour  of  being 
known  to  Lady  A." 

"That  is  easily  remedied/'  she  said,  "for  I 
know  quantities  of  people  who  have  blank  invi- 
tations to  fill  up  as  they  please,  and  if  you 
would  like  one  I  will  speak  to  Prince  Corpo  di 
Baccho  or  Baron  Donnerundblitzen  as  soon  as 
dinner  is  over." 

I  must  plead  guilty  to  feeling  my  vanity 
gratified  by  this  condescention,  but  my  concern 
for  her  was  awakened  equally.  With  proper 
government,  I  began  to  think,  she  might  be 
something  very  delightful  to  any  one  whose 
heart  happened  not  to  be  pre-occupied,  for 
her  faults  seemed  merely  an  over  supply  of 
frolic  and  simplicity ;  but  for  those  who  ex- 
posed her  in  a  situation  where  these  faults 
might  soon  become  her  ruin,  it  M'as  difficult  to 
find  any  censure  strong  enough. 

"  You  are  j^erhaps  trying  to  make  out."  she 
added,  misinterpreting  my  momentary  hesita- 
tion for   an   answer,  "whether    Lady   A. 
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is  the  same  who  was  not  visited  in  London, 
and  I  am  afraid  we  must  confess  that  she  is 
the  identical  person.  But  then,  you  know,  we 
are  so  far  from  London  that  we  may  very  rea- 
-sonably  forget  it  all  until  we  go  back  again. 
Every  body  visits  her  here,  and  one  hardly 
likes  to  be  out  of  the  fashion." 

"  Surely/'  thought  I,  '•'  it  is  not  the  fashion 
to  patronise  abroad  that  which  is  considered 
vicious  at  home."  But  I  had  lately  suffered  so 
severely  by  extricating  young  ladies  from 
scrapes,  that  I  confined  my  comments  to  a  look 
of  slight  surprise,  and  added  that  I  must  resist 

the  temptation  to  Lady  A 's,  lest  I  should 

disgrace  the  introduction,   having    only  lately 
returned  from  transportation. 

The  young  lady  looked  startled  for  a  moment, 
and  then  laughed,  and  said  "  I  understand. — 
You  would  tell  me  that  I  know  nothing  to  the 
contrary  of  any  one  here  ;  but  what  signifies  if 
they  are  agreeable  ?  I  am  only  going  to  stop 
here  one  winter,  and  shall  never  see  them  again. 
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I  dare  say  you  will  think  it  very  wrong  in  me 
to  go  to  the  Opera  to-night,  because  it  is 
Sunday  ? " 

"To  the  Opera!" 

"  What  can  one  do  ?  It  is  the  only  well  at- 
tended night,  and,  if  one  does  not  follow  the 
stream,  what  is  the  use  of  coming  ?  " 

"  You  are  joking,"  I  rephed.  "  Surely  the 
Enghsh  ladies  do  not  go  to  the  Opera  on 
Sunday  ? " 

My  little  friend  persisted  that  it  was  the 
case,  and  that  there  were  more  there  on  Sunday 
night  than  on  any  other. 

In  short,  as  my  cousin  would  have  said,  they 
had  turned  their  virtues  out  to  grass,  and  it  was 
only  to  be  hoped  that  they  might  catch  them 
up,  all  the  better  for  resting,  when  they  might 
chance  to  have  more  need  of  them. 

When  the  incorrigible  rose  up  with  her 
party  and  two  or  three  others,  to  prepare 
for  the  Opera,  her  place  in  the  conversa- 
tion was  supplied  by  Mons.  Marchese,  who 
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had    occasionally  joined   with   much  satirical 
naivete  on  what  had  passed. 

"  You  seem  surprised,"    he  said,   "  at  the 
change  which  your   compatriots  undergo  be- 
neath our  less  frosty  skies ;  and  truly,  you  are 
not    surprised  without   reason,  but  it  will  be 
unjust  to  suppose  that  the  fault  lies  entirely 
with  us  Itahans.     We  have  our  failings  and  our 
vices   like  all  other  nations,   but,   instead   of 
holding  them  out  for  the  imitation  of  strangers, 
we  do  our  best  to  hide  them  from  each  other. 
Tlie  Enghsh  ladies  (amongst  whom  there  are 
exceptions  of  a  nature  so  perfect  that  there 
is   not   one  of  us  who  would  not   be   proud 
to   chopse    his    wife    from    them)     have    an 
unhappy    passion  for  imitating   the   fashions 
wherever  they  go,  and  I  must  be  allowed  to 
say  that  they  always  caricature  them.     We  are 
accused  of  having  a  light  value  for  moral  obli- 
gations, and  the  moment  they  come  amongst 
us  they  throw  aside  the  reserve  in  which  they 
are  so  charming,  and  make  the  better  part  of 
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US  look  on  them  with  regret.     Those  who,  like 

Lady  A ,  have  been  banished  from  society 

in  their  own  country,  and  make  a  bold  display 
of  their  vices  here,  to  show  how  purely  Italian 
they  are,  have  it  always  in  their  power  to  fill 
their  houses  with  the  reckless  and  the  unwary, 
and  the  character  of  the  whole  mass  becomes 
so  stigmatized  that  the  Florentines  are  afraid  of 
them.  Let  it  not  be  supposed  that  I  am  a 
traducer  of  your  countrywomen,  for  I  would 
rather  stand  up  as  their  champion,  and  what  I 
say  is  in  order  that  you  may  caution  those  in 
whom  you  may  have  an  interest." 

There  was  a  frank  and  gentlemanly  manner 
about  the  young  Marchese  which  pleased  me, 
and  as  the  conversation  proceeded  he  became 
more  animated,  and  led  me  to  believe,  without 
intending  it,  that  the  energy  of  some  of  his 
remarks  was  occasioned  by  the  young  lady 
whom  I  had  divided  from  him.  They  had  sat 
together,  it  appeared,  for  a  week,  and  the  Mar- 
chese, as  he  had  observed,  was  not  born  under 
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a  frosty  sky.  The  acquaintance  had  com- 
menced by  his  accidentally  dining  there  to  meet 
a  friend,  and  he  had  made  his  appearance  every 
day  since,  for  the  purpose  of  keeping  it  up. 

"  She  has  the  misfortune,'^  he  continued,  "to 
be  brought  here  by  that  grotesque  old  gentle- 
man whom  you  heard  me  address  as  Sir  John, 
and  who  has  had  the  singular  fortune  to  see 
that  delicate  fruit  upon  his  family  tree,  which 
I  am  persuaded  has  never  before  produced  any- 
thing but  crabs.  He  is  a  great  boaster  of  his 
fine  estate  in  England,  and  has  told  every  body 
at  the  table  d  'hole  that  he  received  his  title  for 
propping  the  government  with  a  rotten  bo- 
rough. It  is  indeed  clear  enough  that  he  did 
not  get  it  by  his  brains,  and,  had  it  been  art 
inheritance  he  would  have  been  too  well  used 
to  the  aristocracy  of  his  own  country  to  court 
the  society  of  the  titled  sharpers  and  rows, 
whom  he  finds  so  much  at  his  service  else- 
where. The  wife  is  a  gentle  good  sort  of  a 
woman,  who  never  presumes  to  exercise  any 
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judgment  beyond  a  quiet  hint,  when  the  self- 
important  stories  of  her  husband  are  becoming 
somewhat  incredible.  They  have  taken  a  grand 
palace,  and  mean  to  keep  open  house.  Under 
such  auspices,  there  is  no  choice  for  the  poor 
girl  but  to  marry  a  rogue,  or  remain  a  warning 
to  others ;  for  what  man  of  sense  and  feeling 
can  reconcile  his  taste  to  the  tarnished  flirt  of 
a  congress  of  vagabonds,  or  allow  the  justice  of 
her  defence,  when  she  says  she  only  follows  the 
fashions  of  Italy  ?  You  have  a  Avicked  old 
proverb  which  admonishes  you  'that  when  you 
go  to  Rome  you  must  do  as  Rome  does,'  the 
meaning  of  which  is,  that  when  you  are 
amongst  sinners  you  must  sin  like  the  rest,  but 
I  doubt  whether  the  observance  of  such  a  law 
obtains  any  distinction  but  ridicule  and  repre- 
hension." 

*'  And  do  you  find  the  same  faults  with  our 
gentlemen  ?  '* 

"  No,  not  the  same,   but  very  considerable 
ones :  nevertheless  they  have  too  little  of  the 
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gift  of  imitation.  Sir  John  is  a  specimen  of 
a  very  numerous  class  whose  business  it  is  to 
show  us  our  insignificance  by  talking  largely, 
because  we  have  not  the  means  of  contradicting 
them.  They  insult  their  native  country  by 
imagining  that  its  fame  is  only  to  be  supported 
by  mountains  of  wealth.  Where  they  find  a 
courteous  welcome  they  leave  behind  them 
ridicule  and  disgust;  where  they  find  folks 
indifferently  honest,  their  pride  of  display 
makes  them  traceable  by  a  long  line  of  thieves. 
To  use  a  simile  to  their  taste,  their  course  is 
like  that  of  a  fox,  who  tells  where  he  has  been  by 
his  bad  odour.  When  they  go  home  they  curse 
us  for  cheats,  and,  because  their  vanity  has  made 
them  fit  objects  for  the  imposition  of  our  cour- 
tezans, they  talk  of  intrigues  with  principessas 
whom  they  never  saw.'^ 

"  I  thought,"  said  I,  "  that  the  general  cha- 
racter which  we  bore  on  the  Continent  was 
that  of  proud  unapproachable  reserve." 

That  is  the  description  of  another  nuraer- 
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ous  class,"  he  replied,  "  who  stare  about  our 
cafes  as  if  they  dared  any  one  to  speak  to 
them;  cock  their  hats  on  one  side  to  look 
fierce,  and  keep  their  hands  in  their  pockets  as 
if  they  suspected  all  the  world  of  a  design  to 
pick  them.  They  seem  never  to  have  got  over 
the  prejudices  which  were  instilled  into  their 
childhood  during  the  war.  Because  your 
caricatures,  your  songs,  and  your  newspapers, 
represented  the  Frenchman  as  half-starved  upon 
soupe  maigre,  they  can  never  consider  him  well 
fed,  though  he  now  furnishes  the  cooks  to  half 
your  own  nobility.  They  carry  a  similar  prin- 
ciple with  them  every  where.  If  they  find 
anything  to  please  them,  the  matter  is  kept  a 
perfect  secret ;  and  the  mystery  which  we  can 
never  elucidate  is — what  brings  them  here  ?  " 

"  You  are  rather  hard  upon  us,"  I  remarked ; 
"are  there  no  redeeming  points?" 

^'Yes,"  returned  the  Marchese,  "there  is 
another  class  still,  and  I  wish  it  were  the 
largest.     These  are  the  sterling  portion  of  your 
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countrymen,  whose  proper  self-respect  teaches 
them  to  carry  the  same  character  wherever 
they  go ;  wlio  imagine  no  depreciation  of 
England  because  they  admire  what  is  admira- 
ble elsewhere,  and  do  it  no  wrong  by  violating 
the  decencies  which  its  habits  impose.  Unfor- 
tunately, it  is  a  consequence  of  the  good  taste 
of  such  persons  as  these,  that  they  are  less  pro- 
minent than  the  foregoing,  and  do  little  to- 
wards fixing  your  national  reputation  as  tra- 
vellers. I  hope,"  continued  he,  with  a  com- 
plaisance which  I  attributed  very  much  to 
some  congenial  remarks  which  he  had  heard  me 
address  to  the  little  fly-away  being  who  had  sat 
beside  me,  "  that  you,  at  least,  will  not  be  an 
instance  of  the  too  rapid  transit  of  such  birds 
of  passage  as  the  last  mentioned.''  After  a 
little  more  conversation,  during  which  he  be- 
trayed some  restlessness,  he  declared  that  the 
consideration  which  every  man  owed  to 
strangers,  absolutely  obliged  him  to  join  Sir 
John's  party  at  the  Opera,  and  see  what  was 
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going  on.  With  that  he  took  his  leave  with  a 
grace  which  made  me  think  of  the  cavaUers  of 
his  country's  better  days,  and  I  was  not  sur- 
prised to  find  from  the  waiter  that  the  Mar- 

chese  Carlo  di was  one  of  the  first  of 

the  Florentine  nobles,  and  a  great  favourite  at 
Court. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

The  next  morning  I  called  upon  my  old 
friend  Mr.  M^^Gilp,  whom  I  found  redolent  of 
paint,  varnish,  and  snuff,  and  decorated  with  a 
red  night  cap  and  apron  of  green  baize.  He 
exjDressed  himself  heartily  glad  to  see  me,  and 
laying  down  a  huge  palette  which  was  smeared 
with  all  the  colours  of  a  Harlequin's  jacket,  set 
off  as  usual  in  one  of  his  gifted  rigmaroles, 
whilst  I  gazed  round  upon  the  numerous  pro- 
ductions of  his  pencil.  His  style,  as  I  had 
anticipated,  was  broad  and  gorgeous,  with  a 
great  deal  of  wild  sublimity  and  a  daring  which 
sometimes  went  beyond  it.     The  details  of  his 
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pictures  were  dashed  off  with  the  same  im- 
petuosity which  marked  most  of  his  conver- 
sation. The  drawing  seemed  a  matter  beneath 
his  consideration,  and  serving  only  to  retard 
the  operations  of  his  genius ;  indeed,  in  many 
cases,  it  paid  a  high  compliment  to  the  judg- 
ment and  ingenuity  of  the  connoisseur,  leaving 
him  at  full  Hberty  to  determine  what  it  ought 
to  mean.  The  subjects  likewise,  though  taken 
chiefly  from  history  or  poetry,  appeared, 
through  the  medium  of  his  original  pencil,  in  a 
view  so  entirely  new,  that  here  again  was  a 
highly  flattering  opportunity  for  guess-work. 
They  were  generally  subordinate  to  a  landscape 
of  mountains  and  cataracts,  earthquakes,  hur- 
ricanes and  thunderstorms,  and  all  the  grand 
features  and  wonderful  phenomena  of  Nature, 
which  seemed  too  well  pleased  with  his  powers 
to  be  discomposed  by  occasional  acts  of  out- 
rage. Had  a  mind  of  common  dimensions 
attempted  the  vagaries  of  this  original  exhi- 
bition, it    might    possibly    have    caused    the 
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Spectator  some  trouble  to  repress  a  smile ;  but 
my  old  acquaintance  was  a  conjurer  who  could 
set  probal)ilities  at  defiance. 

"  There,  sir,"  said  he,  pointing  to  a  bundle 
of  arms  and  legs  that  were  smmming  and 
kicking  about  on  a  whirhvindy  sky.  ''  There, 
sir,  is  Elijah  going  to  heaven  ;  and  a  hard  job 
he  has  of  it,  as  you  may  perceive,  for  in  those 
days  every  thing  was  upon  a  greater  scale  than 
it  is  now,  and  I  have  given  him  just  such  a 
hurricane  as  I  have  no  doubt  he  had,  and  that 's 
the  reason  he  left  his  mantle  behind  him,  for 
'twas  carrying  too  much  sail,  sir;  so  here  it 
lies,  you  see,  here  in  this  corner.  None  of  your 
silks  and  satins,  sir,  like  a  modern  fine  gentle- 
man, one  of  your  high-l)red  Tories  ;  no,  no, 
he'd  have  gone  down  instead  of  np  if  he  had 
been  one  of  those,  ^vith  their  partitions  of 
Poland,  and  their  pensions  to  old  women,  that 
leave  them  no  money  to  patronize  the  arts, 
and  their  taxes  that  take  the  means  from  every 
body  else.     Nobody  buys  my  pictures  now,  as 

VOL.  II.  H 
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they  did  during  the  war,  for  the  Tories  have 
come  abroad  and  spoilt  the  taste.  They  must 
all  have  copies  of  the  Old  Masters  now,  except- 
ing some  who  fancy  themselves  wiser,  and 
think  they  can  get  cheap  originals.'^ 

"  And  is  it"  I  inquired,    "  a  difficult  matter 
to  procure  them?" 

"  Difficult,    sir?     They  may    as   well   look 
for  brains    in   their   empty    skulls.      There's 
scarcely  an  Italian  in  Florence  that  is  not  a 
picture  dealer,   and  the  first  inundation  of  the 
English  carried  away  nearly  every  thing  that 
was  worth  a  halfpenny.     All  that  remain  are  a 
few  stray  works  in  the  palaces  of  such  nobility 
as  have  not  outlived  their  family  pride,  and  as 
these,  from  time  to  time,  pull  down  its  golden, 
pillars,  the  poor  pictures  are  sacrificed  in  the 
fall ;  but  these  are  secrets  only  known  to  the 
harpies  that  are  constantly  hovering  round  the 
spot,  and  those  who  would  re-purchase  such 
goods  from  such  hands,  must  expect  to  find  no 
bargain.     And  yet  our  countrymen  are  such 
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keen  hands,  that  as  soon  as  they  have  learnt 
the  names  of  the  painters  from  the  catalogues, 
they  think  nothing  of  doing  more  in  a  fortnight 
than  a  hungry  picture-dealer  in  the  course  of 
his  lynx-eyed  existence.  There  they  go, 
scratching  amongst  rubbish  from  the  cellar  to 
the  garret,  and  fathering  abominations  upon 
Carlo  Dolce  and  Salvator  Rosa  with  all  the 
confidence  of  an  amateur  of  another  description 
before  the  parish  officers.  Only  walk  the 
street,  and,  at  every  corner  where  a  few  rotten 
frames  and  ragged  canvasses  are  ranged  against 
the  wall,  in  traps  to  catch  the  cognoscenti,  there 
will  you  see  an  Englishman  swearing  he  has 
found  a  treasure  and  looking  as  wise  as  a  moon- 
raker.  Where 's  the  harm  if  a  poor  rogue  levies 
a  tax  upon  such  superior  knowledge,  and  does 
the  gentleman  the  kindness  to  convince  him 
that  he  has  bought  a  genuine  pearl  by  allowing 
him  to  pay  the  price  of  one." 

"  The  Italians  then  are  good  judges  ?  " 
'^  Not  they,  sir ;   they  have  no  more  taste 

2  H 
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than  the  Hottentots.  It  is  all  gone  since  the 
age  of  the  Republics,  and  that  you  will  see  by 
tlie  Avorks  of  their  modern  masters,  if  their 
colouring  does  not  put  yoixr  eyes  out.  No, 
they  know  the  value  of  what  they  pick  up  from 
its  ancient  reputation  ;  for  the  travels  of  a 
picture  that  is  worth  having,  are  historical  from 
the  time  it  quits  the  painter^s  easel — it  is  a 
sublime  embodyment  of  mind  which  leaves  a 
luminous  track  wherever  it  goes.  I  have  fol- 
lowed such  stars  from  clime  to  clime,  and  if 
you  will  do  me  the  favour  to  walk  into  the  next 
room,  you  will  see  that,  poor  painter  as  I  am, 
some  of  them  have  dropped  on  my  path  at 
last." 

In  this  next  room  there  was  indeed  a  noble 
.show  of  pictures. 

"  Here,  sir,"  he  conthmed,  "  are  the  funds 
in  which  I  lay  out  my  poor  earnings.  Here,  sir, 
is  a  proof  that  if  I  go  about  in  a  red  nightcap 
and  a  baize  apron,  I  at  all  events  cannot  be 
reproached  with    my  compaiiy.     Here  I    live 
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upon  what  little  the  Tories  will  suffer  me  to 
earn,  and,  Avhen  they  think  better  of  that,  here 
will  I  starve." 

The  old  man  looked  round  upon  his  treasures 
with  the  reverence  of  an  enraptured  devotee, 
and  his  conversation  wandered  less  from  its 
unrivalled  subject. 

"  To  purchase  such  company  as  this,  I  have 
been  contented  through  a  long  life  to  hoard 
my  mites  and  be  called  a  miser ;  many 's  tiie 
dinner  which  I  denied  my  youth  to  purchase 
such  consolation  for  its  loss — many's  the  com- 
fort of  which  I  have  deprived  my  declii^ing 
days  to  atone  to  me  for  the  misfortune  of 
being  born  three  centuries  too  late.  Here,  sir. 
may  we  forget  the  weakness  of  a  degenerate 
age  by  taking  our  tone  of  thought  from  tlie 
concentrated  mind  of  Titian ;  here  mav  we  learn 
charity  from  the  tender  soul  of  Raphael,  devo- 
tion from  the  raptures  of  Correggio,  and  some- 
thing of  whatever  is  good  and  glorious  from 
every  one  that   surrounds   them.      For  these 
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great  creations  have  more  in  them  than  meets 
the  passer  by  at  a  single  glance.  The  mighty 
difference  between  them  and  the  uninspired 
works  of  a  later  age,  lies  less  in  the  mechanical 
beauty,  wondrous  as  it  is,  than  in  that  mys- 
terious infusion  of  spirit,  which,  seems  to  think 
and  feel  and  understand  our  scrutiny.  The 
world,  sir,  are  incapable  of  seeing  these  things, 
for  those  who  have  been  its  ornaments  will  no 
more  converse  with  such  half-witted  folks  from 
the  canvass  than  they  would  have  wasted  their 
time  upon  them  when  living.  You,  sir,  must 
learn  to  see  better  than  the  wiseacres  who  pore 
over  the  poet's  handwriting  and  are  blind  to 
his  poesy — for  the  j6rst  may  be  forged,  but 
the  latter  never.'^ 

During  this  harangue,  Mr.  M^Gilp  elevated 
his  voice  as  if  he  really  thought  his  peopled 
walls  had  ears,  and  what  with  the  vehemence 
of  his  nudges  and  the  snuff  that  was  snapped 
from  his  thumb  and  fingers,  I  had  a  hard 
matter  to    stand   my   ground.      He  was  just 
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starting  afresh,  when  he  was  cut  short  by  the 
announcement  of  ^''  un  certo  Giuseppe,  who 
begged  earnestly  to  be  allowed  to  show  him  a 
picture." 

"  Let  the  rogue  in,"  said  Mr.  McGilp.  "  Now, 
Mr.  Maltravers,  you  will  see  a  sample  of  the 
gentry  whom  our  travelling  countrymen  fancy 
they  can  take  in.  This  fellow  keeps  a  stand  at 
the  comer  of  one  of  the  bridges,  where  he  sells 
broken  crucifixes,  rusty  nails,  and  wonderful 
specimens  of  the  Old  Masters."^ 

As  he  spoke,  there  tottered  in  an  upright 
picture,  about  five  feet  high,  with  a  pair  of 
merry  black  eyes,  and  a  good-looking,  but  very 
rascally,  bronze  visage  grinning  over  the  top  of 
it.  When  it  was  safely  deposited  against  the 
wall,  the  owner  unkenneled  himseK  from  be- 
hind, and  appeared  about  equal  in  respecta- 
bihty  to  the  gentlemen  whom  we  sometimes 
see  in  England,  escorting  a  monkey  and  a 
dancing  bear. 

"Well,    Signor    Giuseppe,"     inquired    my 
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friend,  "  and  what  is  this  to  be  ?  A  Raphael, 
or  a  Michael  Angelo.  or  a  Leonardo,  or 
what  ?  " 

"  Quello  che  volete,  Signore — whichever  you 
please : — but,  to  my  fancy,  'tis  a  Correggio." 

"  Correggio  !  You  blasphemous  dog !  What, 
that  sprawling  tigress  of  a  woman,  that  is  meant, 
I  suppose,  for  a  Venus,  and  those  two  little 
lubberly  hobgoblins  that  would  impose  upon 
us  for  a  brace  of  Cupids  !  Do  you  dare  to  tell 
me  that  the  divine  Correggio  could  mistake  a 
butcher  boy  for  the  god  of  love,  and  a  dranken 
pot  girl  for  the  queen  of  soft  delights  ?  You 
rogue,  you !  what  made  you  bring  such  a 
thing  to  me." 

'■'  Perdono,  Signore ; "  replied  the  fellow, 
not  at  all  abashed,  and  grinning  broader  than 
ever ;  "  I  do  not  expect  you  to  buy  it,  because 
I  know  you  are  very  difficult :  but  I  thought 
you  might  be  kind  enough  to  recommend  it  to 
im  certo  cavaliere  Inglese,  to  whom  I  gave  the 
address  of  vour  studio." 


RAFF    HALL.  105 

"  So  then,  Signor  Giuseppe,  you  think  one 
good  turn  deserves  another,  do  you  ?     Depend 
upon  it,  my  good  friend,  we  shall  never  be 
partners  in  that  trade,  until  you  turn  an  honest 
man  or  persuade  me  to  become  a  rogue.     And 
yet  I  don't  know,  after  all,  whether  I  may  not 
sell  your  picture  for  you ;  for  I  shall  tell  every 
body  tliat  asks  my  opinion,  that  it  is  lit  for 
nothing  but  to   stick  in  the  fireplace  to  keep 
out  the   wind    and   the    soot,  and  then    these 
knowing  English  will  think  I  want  to  buv  it  for 
myself."   '•'  On  tlie  other  hand,  Mr.  Maltravers, 
whenever  I  have  ventured  to  speak  well  of  any 
thing,  it  has  been  sure  to  spoil  the  sale ;  for  the 
same  keen  spirits  have  directly  discovered  tliat 
I  had  an  interest  in  tlie  business.     But  here  is 
a  knock  at  the  door,  with   Signor  Giuseppe's 
customer." 

My  friend  was  right ;  the  personage  expected 
being  no  other  than  the  vSir  John  of  the  pre- 
ceding evening,  accompanied  by  a   profound 
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looking  friend,  who  evidently  set  up  for  a  con- 
noisseur. They  surprised  me  by  acknowledging 
Mr.  M^Gilp's  polite  reception  much  as  they 
would  have  done  the  welcome  of  a  tradesman 
behind  his  counter ;  but  I  was  told  afterwards 
that  this  was  another  very  usual  deviation 
from  the  manners  observed  in  England;  for 
in  consequence  of  its  being  the  custom  for 
artists  in  Italy  to  make  their  studies  more  easy 
of  access,  the  mystery  of  picture -making  was 
considered  so  much  the  more  upon  a  par  with 
handicraft  in  general. 

"Ah,  ha!"  exclaimed  Sir  John,  observing 
Signor  Giuseppe  ducking  his  black  head  in  the 
corner,  "  excessivemento  happy  de  vedere  1 
What,  Mr.  M'Gilp,  so  yoic  buy  Correggios 
too  ? " 

"  Sometimes,  Sir,"  returned  Mr.  M^Gilp, 
with  a  dry  courtesy. 

*'  Well,  and  what  should  you  say  that  picture 
was  worth  ?  Giuseppe  and  I  have  been  ham- 
mering about  it  for  this  week,  non  e  vero,  mio 
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caro  rapscallione  ?  But  come  now,  Mr.  Gilp 
shall  fix  the  price.  What  say  you  betwixt  man 
and  man  ? " 

"  About  a  groat,  Sir^"  replied  my  friend, 
with  a  long  pinch  of  snufF,  during  which  Sir 
John  and  his  connoisseur  exchanged  glances, 
as  much  as  to  say  they  saw  how  it  was. 

"  Well,  but  don't  you  think  it  is  a  true 
Correggio  ? " 

"  No,  Sir ;  I  do  not."  Here  there  was  another 
side  look ;  and  the  friend  put  on  his  spectacles 
and  frowned  into  the  beauties  of  the  Paphian 
goddess  to  discover  the  true  touch  of  the  artist ; 
then  he  examined  the  back  of  the  picture  to 
see  if  it  was  painted  on  an  old  canvass ;  then 
he  pondered,  and  at  length  slowly  unfolded  his 
judgment,  which  was  in  direct  contradiction  to 
that  of  Mr.  ^PGilp.  He  admitted  that  it  was 
very  dirty,  and  that  it  had  perhaps  ])een 
touched  upon  since  the  time  of  the  artist ;  but 
if  you  looked  sideways  at  it,  you  might  see  tlie 
light  strike  upon  the  outline  of  a  leg  which  had 
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been  altered,  and  one  of  the  eyes  was  clearly  a 
•pentimento,  therefore  it  could  not  be  a  copy. 
Upon  the  whole,  he  thought  it  a  very  genuine 
specimen. 

"  lo  dare  a  A'oi  cinquanty  guinea, — non  uno 
stivero — what's  Italian  for  ^  more  ? '  Such 
was  the  munificent  offer  of  Sir  John,  but  Giu- 
seppe had  taken  courage  when  he  found  his 
property  could  withstand  such  a  learned 
scrutiny,  and  held  out  manfully  for  his  first 
price,  which  was  a  hundred. 

"  Where  will  you  find  such  another  sample 
of  Correggio  ?  "  said  he,  "  Domanda  al  Signore 
Gilpo  if  there  is  such  a  one  to  be  found  in 
Italy.  Ecco,  Signore,  la  Venere  look  you  in 
the  face  when  you  stand  opposite.  Adesso, 
venite  qui  on  this  side,  and  she  look  at  you 
still." 

"  And  so  she  does,  by  jingo  !  "  exclaimed 
Sir  John. 

^'  Correggio's  pencil  is  surprising,"  added 
the  connoisseur.     I  said  nothing,  but  looked 
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at  my  old  friend,  wlio  was  taking  snufF  and 
chuckling  in  admiration  of  all  the  part}% 

"  Adesso,  favorisca,  Signori.  Giiardate  cosi, 
look  her  full  in  face,  e  venite  in  questo  t'other 
side.  Her  eye  follow  all  the  way,  and  presently 
.she  wink." 

The  two  gentlemen  did  as  they  were  bidden, 
and  were  more  and  more  astonished,  but  Giu- 
seppe swore  that  they  had  seen  nothing  yet, 
for  if  they  would  stoop  she  would  look  down 
upon  them,  and  if  they  would  mount  in  a  cliair 
she  would  look  up ;  all  of  which  was  acknow- 
ledged to  be  no  less  true  than  wonderful. 

"  Ah,  ma  questo  non  e  niente  non  piu. 
You  see  when  you  stand  in  faccia  her  feet 
stick  towards  you.  You  move  one  side  or 
t'other  side,  and  she  swing  her  legs  after  you, 
just  as  if  she  turn  in  her  bed." — The  miracle 
was  acknowledged. 

"  Avete  cose  per  scrivere  ?  "  cried  Sir  John, 
"  lo   scrivere    mio    banquiere    cento    guinea. 


110  RAFF    HALL. 

Ecco,  une  chequo,  '  Pagate  uomo  cento  guinea.' 
E  mio  quadro. — That's  what  I  call  a  bargain," 
he  added  triumphantly,  "  a  Correggio  for  a 
hundred  guineas.  Sorry  to  step  before  you, 
Mr.  M^Gilp,  but  the  man  will  bear  me  witness 
that  I  was  the  first  in  treaty  for  it.  Lasciate, 
lasciate,  vagabondo,  e  mio  quadro." 

"  He  has  no  intention,  Sir,  to  retract,  I  do 
assure  you,"  observed  Mr.  M^Gilp.  "  I  will 
take  care  that  no  harm  shall  happen  to  it 
before  you  send  for  it." 

"  Thank'e,  thank'e,  Gilp — that 's  not  bearing 
mahce  ;  ha,  ha,  ha !     I  came  just  in  time." 

Giuseppe  received  his  cheque  with  a  great 
many  bobs  of  the  head,  and  a  grin  which 
showed  as  many  meanings  as  teeth ;  and,  having 
begged  another  scudo  for  luck,  as  well  as  in 
consideration  for  his  having  been  overreached, 
made  his  exit  with  earnest  hopes  that  all 
the  English  might  be  just  like  II  Cavaliers 
Giovanni, 
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As  soon  as  he  was  gone,  there  was  a  dis- 
cussion about  the  miracle  of  the  eyes  and  feet, 
which  Mr.  M^Gilp  pronounced  to  be  no  miracle 
at  all,  for  that  every  eye  which  was  represented 
as  looking  at  the  spectator,  would  do  the  same ; 
and  in  like  manner  every  limb  that  was  pointed 
towards  him.  As  a  proof  of  which  he  turned 
one  of  his  own  pictures  and  drew  on  the  back 
of  it  the  head  of  a  donkey  braying  at  him. 

"  Now,  gentlemen,"  said  he,  "  you  shall  see 
what  a  conjurer  my  neddy  is.  He  is  smihng  at 
you  now  full  in  the  face,  Mke  Correggio's  Venus. 
— Now  do  me  the  favour  to  step  on  this  side, 
and  see  how  he  turns  his  wise  head.  Now, 
gentlemen,  if  you  will  go  to  the  other  end  of 
the  room,  he  will  gape  at  you  still,  and  let 
you  stare  down  his  throat  like  a  Chinese 
juggler." 

He  then  drew  another  donkey  kicking  out 
of  the  canvass. 

"  There,  gentlemen,  take  care  of  yourselves 
now,  for  my  neddy   is  a   vicious   sort  of  a 
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fellow,  and  will  kick  at  you  all  round  the 
room." 

Neddy  certainly  laboured  away  with  his 
heels  which  ever  vray  we  Avent,  and  kicked 
over  the  judgment  of  Sir  John  and  his  friend, 
if  not  in  their  own  opinions,  at  all  events,  in 
the  opinions  of  each  other  :  but  it  was  agreed 
unanimously,  that,  Correggio  or  not  Correggio, 
Sir  John's  picture  would  never  be  questioned 
at  liis  country  seat  in  England,  where,  since 
tlie  boast  of  possessing  it  was  all  he  wanted, 
his  hundred  guineas  Avould  infallibly  procure 
him  their  full  amount  of  enjoyment. 

After  this  matter  was  sufficiently  discussed, 
the  two  cognoscenti  cast  a  cursory  glance  over 
Mr.  M^Gilp's  productions,  which  were  not 
worth  any  particular  remark,  because  they  were 
modern.  His  Old  Masters  were  not  much 
more  attractive,  because  their  owner  was  too 
well  aware  of  their  value  to  sell  them  worth 
the  money ;  and  after  Sir  John  had  vaunted  a 
little   about   the  palace   of  whicli  he   was  to 
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take  possession  the  next  day,  and  the  open 
house  which  he  meant  to  keep,  he  gave  us,  as 
he  had  given  everybody  else,  a  general  invita- 
tion, and  then  took  his  leave. 


VOL.  ir. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

It  is  not  my  intention  to  give  the  reader  a 
description   of  all  that  I   saw   in  this  classic 
land  :    for  the  chances  are,  first,  that  he  has 
seen  it  himself;  and  if  not,  that  he  is  heartily 
sick  of  the  thovisand-and-one   tales   of  those 
who  have  been  more  fortunate.     My  business, 
like  that  of  many  of  my  acquaintance,  is  chiefly 
with  people's  characters,  and  if  I  talk  of  any 
thing  else,  it  will  only  be  touched  in  as  a  back- 
ground to  a  portrait.     Suffice  it  then  to  say, 
that  under  the  able   guidance  of  my  enthusi- 
astic old  friend,  and  with  the  ardent  desire  of 
retailing  my  acquirements   to     one  who   was 
never   absent  from   my   thoughts,    I   hurried 
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through  galleries^  palaces,  and  churches  all 
day,  and  read  histories  of  every  thing  apper- 
taining to  them  all  night ;  so  that,  in  a  short 
time,  I  was  very  fairly  qualified  for  the  situa- 
tion of  lacquais  de  place. 

Now  and  then,  when  my  uneasiness  respect- 
ing the  uncertainty  of  my  fate  rendered  it  im- 
possible to  devote  my  mind  to  any  other  occu- 
pation, I  forced  myself  to  take  advantage  of 
Sir  John's  profuse  invitations,  and  play  a  su- 
bordinate character  in  his  motley  soirees.  Here 
I  became  great  friends  with  Isabella,  who,  I 
thought,  liked  me  no  whit  the  less,  because  I 
never  flirted  with  her,  and  sometimes  told  her 
the  truth.  For  the  same  reason,  I  was  very 
soon  an  inseparable  of  the  Marchese  Carlo, 
who  was  decidedly  very  much  in  love  with  her, 
and  quite  as  much  in  wrath  with  her  delin- 
quencies. Affairs  had  really  taken  a  serious 
turn  on  both  sides,  and  something  like  an 
engagement  had  been  talked  of ;  but  as  reports 
had  been  spread  respecting  a  similar  one  with  a 
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Russian  Prince,  two  Polish  Counts,  a  German 
Baron,  and  three  or  four  Marcheses,  it  had 
been  broken  off  regularly  twice  a-day,  and 
there  was  no  saying  what  would  be  the  result. 

Thus  time  passed  slowly  on  towards  the  day 
on  which  I  had  been  taught  to  expect  Eugenia. 
The  paucity  of  events,  however,  was  destined 
ere  her  arrival,  to  be  atoned  for  by  one  of  such 
an  astounding  nature,  that,  when  I  look  back, 
I  can  hardly  believe  its  occurrence  myself. 
Therefore,  if  my  reader  has  not  been  somewhat 
addicted  to  romances,  I  suspect  we  are  going 
to  be  no  less  quarrelsome  than  my  friends 
Carlo  and  Isabella. 

I  must  premise  this  event,  or  series  of 
events,  by  reminding  the  reader,  that  the  time 
of  which  I  write  was  marked  by  the  cessation 
of  a  long  continental  war,  and  the  consequent 
restoration  of  many  legitimate  governments 
which  had  for  years  been  suspended.  In  no 
equal  portion  of  Europe  were  the  changes  so 
luimerous  as  in  the  one  to  which  our  history 


RAFF    HALL.  11/ 

has  now  brought  us ;  and  no  where  was  the 
system  of  insubordination  carried  on  by  more 
frequent  and  various  modes  of  resistance. 
Perhaps  there  was  not  a  state  in  all  the 
country  in  which  some  of  its  ancient  names 
were  not  obnoxious  to  the  powers  restored,  by 
former  adhesion  to  those  which  had  been  ex- 
pelled, and  many  were  forbidden  to  return  to 
their  native  homes  on  pain  of  death.  This 
was  considered  sufficient  provocation  to  those 
who  had  nothing  to  lose,  to  opose  themselves 
to  authorities  from  which  they  h  ad  nothing  to 
gain.  The  most  common  daily  news  was  that 
of  some  newly-organized  revolution,  which 
lasted  just  so  long  as  faith  could  be  placed  in 
the  promises  of  some  adventurous  braggadocio, 
or  till  a  handful  of  regular  troops  appeared  to 
disperse  its  elements  once  more  to  their  original 
occupations  on  the  high-way.  Indeed,  so 
questionable  was  the  composition  of  these 
bands  of  patriots,  that  in  many  or  most  cases 
they  might,  perhaps,  with  equal  propriety  have 
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borne  a  title  somewhat  less  respectable.  Yet 
was  it  not  unusual  to  see  certain  ambitious^ 
young  persons  from  other  countries,  where 
they  could  not  conveniently  make  fellowship 
with  thieves  and  vagabonds,  seeking  glory  iu 
cabals  which  have  proved  worthy  of  no  history 
but  the  chronicles  of  the  galleys ;  and  in  this 
fact  I  was  doomed  to  be  especially  well  in- 
formed. 

Setting  out  upon  my  last  stroll  of  eager  ex- 
pectation amongst  the  hills  that  overlooked 
the  road  to  Bologna,  (to  me  the  most  interesting 
one  in  the  world,  smce  it  was  destined  to  be 
travelled  over  by  Eugenia,)  I  encountered  a 
strong  party  of  military,  escorting  some  forty  or 
fifty  ill-looking  fellows  in  chains.  One  of  the 
crowd  that  had  joined  in  the  procession,  in- 
formed me  that  these  were  a  set  of  excommu- 
nicated vagabonds  taken  in  arms  against  the 
authority  of  His  Holiness  the  Pope,  and  had  as 
little  mercy  to  expect  in  this  world  as  in  the 
next.    As  I   followed  them  with   my   eye,  I 
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could  not  wonder  that  such  bare-footed  and 
squahd  gentry  should  wish  for  a  revolution  in 
their  affairs ;  but  that  the  bosom  friend  of  my 
old  crony,  Mr.  M^Gilp — the  great  itinerant 
rebel  of  many  names  and  no  country,  who,  I 
remembered,  had  lately  been  in  full  practice 
near  Bologna,  should  think  of  turning  the 
world  hind-side-before  vnth  such  agents,  was 
a  matter  much  more  surprising.  As  I  thought 
it  not  unlikely  that  the  generalissimo  might  be 
amongst  the  captives,  I  folloAved  the  train  in 
the  hope  of  obtaining  a  sight  of  his  devoted 
head,  whilst  it  was  yet  upon  his  shoulders. 
I  attended  them,  hoM'ever,  as  far  as  the  prison 
in  Florence,  where  they  were  to  lialt,  on  their 
way  to  Rome,  without  gaining  any  more  parti- 
cular information,  and  \nthout  distinguishing 
any  visage  indicative  of  higher  propensities 
than  high- way  robbery.  Whilst  I  was  jammed 
amongst  the  multitude  at  the  prison  door,  I 
felt  some  one  tap  me  on  the  shoulder,  and 
looking  round,  beheld  a  small  black  eye  dart- 
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Jng  fire  through  the  closed  hood  of  a  snuff- 
coloured  cloak.  I  was  going  to  speak,  when 
my  old  friend  made  a  motion  with  his  finger, 
and  invited  me  to  follow  him. 

After  extricating  ourselves  from  the  throng, 
we  continued  walking  on,  and  taking  several 
windings  without  speaking.  At  last,  in  a  re- 
mote corner,  Mr.  M'Gilp  turned  to  me,  and 
apprised  me  in  a  vehement  whisper,  that  there 
was  great  news  afloat. 

"  My  friend  the  Don  has  been  defeated,  sir, 
and  Liberty  and  the  Arts  may  put  themselves 
in  mourning.  I  shall  paint  in  nothing  but  black 
and  white  for  the  next  twelvemonth.  Yes,  he 
lias  been  surprised  in  his  strong  hold  by  the 
starved  skeletons  of  the  Pope,  and  all  his  army 
taken  before  it  had  time  to  run  away;  for 
what  could  a  hundred  and  fifty  virtuous  men 
do  against  ten  times  the  number,  vnth  St. 
Peter  at  the  head  of  them?  But  Heaven  be 
praised,  sir,  the  General  has  slipped  through 
their  fingers  once  again,  and  holds  his  head  as 
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securely  as  a  sparrow  on  the  house-top,  though 
the  churchwardens  have  set  a  price  upon  it.'^ 

I  congratulated  my  friend  upon  the  last 
piece  of  intelligence,  inquiring  at  the  same  time 
how  he  happened  to  obtain  it. 

*'  Hark,  in  your  ear,  sir — for  we  have  spies 
in  every  corner.  The  news  comes  from  himself. 
Here  he  is  in  Florence,  levying  a  fresh  army,  to 
succeed  the  one  which  is  going  to  be  hanged, 
I  have  seen  him,  sir,  hot  from  the  field  of 
battle — and  good  reason  he  had  to  be  hot,  for 
St.  Peter  was  hard  upon  his  heels  !  I  have 
seen  him,  as  he  justly  observes,  like  Pompey 
from  Pharsalia,  or  Brutus  from  Philippi,  only 
not  half  so  despairing  !  The  noble  successors 
of  the  ancient  Romans  had,  as  is  usual  with 
them,  not  come  up,  and  the  forces  that  were 
taken  had  all  been  condemned  before ;  so  that 
if  he  has  done  no  good,  he  has  done  no  mis- 
chief." 

But  what  my  friend  had  chiefly  to  say  was, 
that  his  great  anxiety  to  give  me  a  share  in  the 
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glorious  regeneration  of  freedom  and  the  arts, 
had  caused  him  to  recommend  me  to  the  arch 
disturber  as  a  worthy  recruit,  and  that  I  was 
now  on  my  way  to  him.  To  which  piece 
of  kind  consideration  I  was  at  first  constrained 
to  rej)ly  that  I  saw  nothing  in  the  fate  of  this 
great  personage's  friends  to  encourage  me  to 
become  one  of  them.  Being,  however,  further 
informed  that  he  had  been  struck  with  my 
name,  and  had  asked  a  great  many  questions 
about  me,  I  felt  curious  to  learn  something 
more  of  him.  "Wlio  could  he  be; — ^^vhat  could 
he  know  of  one  so  insignificant  ?  Mr.  M^Gilp 
could  tell  me  no  further. 

Whilst  my  conductor  was  leading  me  through 
a  vast  labyrinth  of  alleys  and  small  streets,  to 
avoid,  as  he  said,  the  pursuit  of  the  poHce,  who 
had  always  a  spy  at  his  heels,  the  night  closed 
in,  and  there  was  a  mystery  in  our  undertaking 
which  began  to  be  rather  exciting.  The  desul- 
tory habits  of  my  past  hfe  had  left  me  much 
leisure  for  the  indulgence  of  a  natural  vein  of 
romance ;  and  I  now  felt  it  gaining  a  singular 
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ascendancy  over  me.     My  brain  was  l)usy  with 
a  fancy  so  strange,  that  I  should  have  been 
afraid   to  confess  it  to  any  one  in   his   right 
senses ;  nevertheless,  I  could  not  prevail  upon 
myself  to  abandon  it;  and  when,  after  having 
arrived  at  places  more  deserted,  my  companion 
conjured  the   squeal  of  a  cat  into  a  signal  of 
the  police,  and  was  disposed  to  give  up  our 
project,  I  declared  earnestly  that  I  would  not 
be  disappointed.     Mr.  M'Gilp  whispered  that 
if  he  were  observed  going  into  any  abode  in 
that  remote  corner  at  such  an  hour,  there  would 
be    no    salvation  for  a  soul  therein ;    where- 
upon I  volunteered,  if  he  would  show  me  the 
place,  to  pay  the  \'isit  alone.    If  the  reader  is 
curious  to  know  what  ailed  me,  he  will  be  in- 
formed presently. 

"  There,"  said  my  friend,  after  having  compli- 
mented me  upon  my  enthusiasm  in  the  cause  of 
liberty  and  the  arts,  and  made  sure  that  I  should 
be  the  adopted  heir  to  all  the  denunciations 
against  the  head  of  the  Liberator.  "  There,"  said 
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he,  "  beyond  that  ruined  colonnade,  and  oppo- 
site the  broken  statue,  which  you  see  gleaming 
like  a  ghost;  and  hark  you  in  your  ear — the 
watch-word.  There,  round  the  marble  pump 
Avhich  was  sculptured  when  men  were  gods  and 
stones  could  breathe,  you  Avill  find  a  dusky, 
ponderous,  prison-like,  suppressed  monastery.'* 
— At  this  moment  a  splash  of  water  descended 
from  a  window  hard  by,  with  a  suddenness 
which  spoke  so  powerfully  to  the  guilty  con- 
science of  Mr.  M'Gilp  that,  without  more  ado, 
he  vanished  into  air. 

Left  to  myself  I  proceeded  to  the  place  in- 
dicated, but  knew  not  what  to  do  further. 
Tliere  was  no  sound  of  life ;  and  no  sign  of 
anything  but  ruin.  I  paused  to  consider — 
then  took  a  turn  or  two  and  paused  again,  to 
the  intent  that  any  one  looking  out  for  me, 
might  see  that  I  was  at  fault.  At  length,  in  a 
low,  and  probably  somewhat  agitated  tone,  I 
uttered  the  word  by  which  I  had  been  told  I 
should  be  recognized.     I  listened,  and,  hearing 
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nothing  but  the  wind,  which  swept  drearily  past 
me,  was  about  to  repeat  the  signal,  when  I  was 
startled  by  a  touch  upon  my  shoulder,  and 
turned  face  to  face  with  a  tall  shadowy  figure, 
which  might  have  stood  for  the  Genius  of 
Mystery.  Whether  I  had  ever  seen  it  before. 
Heaven  only  knew ;  for  besides  the  disguise 
of  an  ample  cloak,  which  enveloped  it  from 
head  to  foot,  there  was  not  light  to  distin- 
guish anything  more  particular  than  a  dark 
and  stately  mass, 

"  Who  are  you  r"  I  exclaimed,  with  a  shght 
effort  to  withdraw  from  the  touch,  which  had 
become  a  grasp. 

The  figure  neither  replied  nor  released  me ; 
but  led  me  into  the  entry  of  a  dismal  and  de- 
solate abode,  which  was  enough  to  inspire  fear 
of  itself;  and  the  style  of  my  introduction 
and  the  intricacy  of  the  long  passages  through 
which  we  felt  our  way,  were  doubtless  not  very 
encouraging.  Nevertheless,  my  interest  was 
excited  in  a  manner  which  admitted  of  no  he- 
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sitation,  and  I  suffered  myself  to  be  guided 
onward  till  ray  conductor  pushed  open  a  pon- 
derous door,  and  we  passed  into  a  large  ru- 
inous apartment,  the  monastic  character  of 
which  coincided  with  Mr.  M'Gilp's  description. 
The  rafters  were  bare,  the  Ijrick  floor  was 
strewed  with  rubbish  and  the  straw  which 
had  been  brought  there  for  the  bed  of  the 
houseless  and  destitute,  and  the  whole  was 
shown,  or  rather  indicated  by  a  dim  blue  star 
from  a  lighted  image  of  the  Virgin.  My 
companion's  first  act  was  to  lay  down  a  brace 
of  pistols. 

"  In  Heaven's  name,"  I  again  demanded, 
"  who  are  you  ?  By  all  that  is  strange  and 
incredible,"  I  added  in  English,  "  I  can 
almost  imagine  that  the  chimeras  which  have 
haunted  me,  have  indeed  turned  to  realities, 
and  I  behold — yes,  I  am  convinced  against 
my  reason — in  the  face  of  impossibihties — 
convinced  that  I  behold  my  uncle  !" 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

"  You  have  guessed  aright^  my  dear  ne- 
phew," replied  the  veritaljle  voice  of  Sir 
Hector;  and  at  the  same  moment,  the  cloak 
dropping  from  his  shoulders,  left  his  person  to 
corroborate  the  surprising  fact.  I  do  not  know 
whether  even  the  sight  of  him  after  the  death  of 
my  dear,  unhappy  aunt  had  more  harrowed  up 
my  frame  than  did  the  wild  circumstances,  the 
astonishment,  the  forlornness  of  our  present 
interview.  I  gazed,  and  gazed  on,  till  I  was 
fain  to  press  my  hands  upon  my  aching  eyeballs ; 
and  was  unable  to  repress  a  passionate  and 
piteous  exclamation  of,  "  jMy  uncle  !  Good 
God,  my  uncle !" 
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"  It  is  our  fortune,"  he  said,  in  a  tone  more 
touched  with  sadness  than  I  had  ever  heard 
from  him,  except  on  the  occasion  of  our  last 
interview,  "  to  meet  under  trying  circum- 
stances. You  are  astonished  to  find  me  still 
in  life,  and,  if  I  were  not  too  familiar  with 
strange  events  to  be  surprised  at  any  thing, 
I  could  scarce  believe  that  I  look  upon  my 
nephew."  He  regarded  me  for  a  moment 
silently  and  sadly,  then  added,  "  I  should  have 
known  you  from  your  likeness  to  your  father, 
but  am  at  a  loss  to  guess  by  what  traits  you 
could  recognize  me; — we,  whom  for  years  you 
must  have  considered  the  inhabitant  of  ano- 
ther world,  and  now  behold  so  marked  with 
the  bitterest  records  of  this." 

Changed,  indeed,  he  was ;  though  the  altera- 
tion was  less  the  work  of  time  than  of  adver- 
sity. The  unperturbed  and  confident  look  o£ 
one  whose  will  was  law,  had  given  place  to  the 
restless,  mistrustful  glance  of  the  adventurer, 
whose  life  was  at  a  price,  and  whose  faith  M'as 
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reposed  in  rel)els  and  the  outcasts  of  the  world. 
Care  was  in  every  line  of  his  countenance,  and 
his  brow  was  furrowed  deeply  by  balancing 
the  chances  of  each  eventful  day.  I  confessed 
that  I  should  not  have  known  him  but  for  a 
presentiment  which  seized  me  on  hearing  the 
peculiar  character  of  the  person  whom  I  was 
invited  to  meet. 

"  What,  my  old  friends  have  not  forgotten 
to  tell  you  that  I  was  somewhat  reckless  and 
adventurous  ?  Well,  they  were  right ;  I  wat-: 
reckless  of  such  a  world  as  suited  them,  and 
sufficiently  adventurous  in  doing  my  best  to 
reform  it." 

"  Would  to  Heaven,  sir,  you  had  been  con- 
tented with  these  efforts  when  you  found  them 
unavailing.'^ 

"  Contented  with  the  ruin  to  which  they 
brought  me  !  No ;  the  world  was  in  my  debt, 
and  it  was  fair  that  I  should  make  it  repay  me. 
That  it  is  rather  backward  in  doing  so,  you  will 
judge  from  the  style  of  my  lodging,  and  the 
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precautions  and  the  bolts  and  bars  which  sur- 
round us.  But  we  shall  be  quits  at  last."  He 
then  shook  up  the  glowing  contents  of  a 
broken  earthenware  stufo,  and  we  sat  down 
with  an  earnest  look  of  inquiry  as  to  which  of 
our  histories  was  to  come  first. 

"  Are  you  aware,  my  dear  uncle,"  I  com- 
menced, ^'that  no  one  has  ever  heard  of  you 
since  the  night — the  sad  night  of  our  part- 
ing ?  '^ 

"  I  know  it  well,"  he  replied.  "  Alas  !  where- 
fore should  they  have  heard  of  me  ?     It  could 
have  given  pleasure  to  nene  but  my  enemies, 
had  I  published  how   single  virtue  w^as   still 
overmatched    by    universal   degeneracy,    and 
small  was  the  satisfaction  I  could  expect  to 
derive  from  any  inquiries  respecting   others. 
Of  yourself,  I  could  only  hear  that  my  over- 
seal  for  the  weKare  of  an  ungrateful  world  had 
left  you  almost  naked  to  misery  and  contempt, 
which  I  had  no  power  to  avert  or  to  avenge. 
Of  my   son,   I  well  knew  I  should  hear  no 
good — Say,  was  I  not  right  ? " 
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"  I  beseech  you,  Sir,  ask  nothing  of  him 
from  me.  All  I  can  say  is  that  I  believe  he  is 
well.'^ 

*^  You  are  not  friends,  then  ?  I  am  not  sur- 
prised, nor  do  I  think  the  worse  of  you.  I  will  in- 
quire of  him  no  more.  Better  to  remain  in  igno- 
rance than  to  ache  under  the  fate  of  those  who 
are  contented  to  die  with  no  better  history 
than  a  tombstone.  No ;  when  I  went  forth  to 
seek  my  fortimes,  it  was  for  them  to  speak  of 
me,  nor  should  I  have  divulged  the  secret  of 
my  existence,  probably,  during  the  remainder 
of  its  career,  had  not  chance  thrown  you  in 
my  way  as  if  purposely  to  enlist  you  in  the 
same  glorious  cause.  My  name  and  nation 
are  unknown  even  to  those  with  whom  I  have 
toiled  the  most,  and  I  expect  that  no  circum- 
stance shall  ever  draw  them  from  you,  either 
during  my  life  or  after  my  death,  unless  I  die 
as  becomes  me." 

I  promised  faithfully,  and  then,  as  if  by  way 
of  encouragement  to  enrol  myself  in  the  list 

k2 


132  RAFF    HALL. 

of  candidates  for  the  next  hanging  day,  my 
uncle  gave  an  energetic,  but  not  very  connected 
account  of  the  adventures  in  which  he  had 
been  engaged  under  his  various  aliases. 

At  the  memorable  period  when  he  found 
that  he  could  no  longer  look  for  a  local  habita- 
tion in  his  own  country,  and  that  his  name 
was  getting  considerably  the  worse  for  wear, 
my  uncle  formed  the  resolution  of  paying  a 
round  of  visits  to  tlie  patriots  and  philoso- 
phers who  had  so  kindly  qualified  him  for  his 
travels.  Being  unwilling  to  divulge  his  name, 
he  assumed  for  the  first  time  the  foreign  titles, 
with  which  his  daring  had  on  various  occasions 
been  rewarded  by  the  powers  for  which  he  had 
contended ;  some  of  whom  had  risen  high 
enough  to  have  in  all  probability  forgotten 
him,  while  others  had  sunk  into  insigni- 
ficance or  oblivion.  Of  these  titles  he  had 
been  too  proud  to  avail  himself  in  the  days  of 
his  prosperity;  for,  acknowledging  no  superior, 
he  held  in  contempt  all  the  distinctions  that 
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man  could  bestow;  but,  ■when  circumstances 
changed,  it  became  advisable  to  take  advantage 
of  whatever  might  contribute  to  his  ascen- 
dancy over  those  who  were  to  be  his  instru- 
ments. Besides,  it  was  necessary  to  have  a 
name  of  smoe  sort,  and  the  pride  before  n 
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ticed  was  too  great  to  admit  of  a  false  one. 
Tlius,  all  his  aliases  were  perfectly  justified, 
and  he  had  one  for  almost  every  part  of  Eu- 
rope. His  first  return  of  the  gratifying  homage 
which  had  been  paid  to  him  was  to  a  certain 
Don,  whom  the  event  of  the  war  had  recalled 
from  vagabondizing  to  seek  his  fortune  at 
home,  where,  as  a  matter  of  course,  he  had 
been  deprived  of  vast  possessions.  Unfortu- 
nately, neither  the  Don  nor  any  of  his  posses- 
sions could  ever  be  heard  of,  which  was  a  great 
mortification ;  since  there  could  be  no  doubt, 
from  the  frankness  Avith  which  he  received 
hospitality,  it  would  have  been  a  great  happi- 
ness to  him  to  bestow  it.  Don  Somebody-else 
was  charmed  to  see  his  visitor,   but,   having 
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been  obliged  to  pretend  an  apostacy  from 
civil  and  religious  liberty  and  to  accept  an 
office  at  court  in  order  to  watch  his  time,  was 
compelled  to  beg  his  excuse  if  he  also  pre- 
tended to  apostatize  from  my  uncle.  Sir  Hec- 
tor fully  appreciated  his  virtue,  and  the  re- 
straint he  placed  upon  his  gratitude;  and 
addressed  himself  to  a  third  grandee,  whose 
dehght  at  receiving  him  was  curbed  by  neither 
apostacy  nor  place.  This  sterling  hero  was 
prepared  to  show  his  gratitude  for  former  kind- 
nesses by  co-operating  in  my  uncle's  plans  for 
a  golden  age,  be  the  peril  what  it  might.  He 
knew  scores  of  patriots  who  would  go  to  the 
world's  end  with  such  a  leader.  The  heart  of 
Sir  Hector  expanded  too  widely  to  such  a  kin- 
dred soul,  to  conceal  from  him  even  the  motives 
of  his  emigration,  which  caused  a  very  visible 
and  noble-minded  chagrin  and  disappointment. 
They  would,  no  doubt,  have  done  great  deeds 
together,  had  not  some  treacherous  villain  sold 
the  stranger  that  very  evening  to  the  police. 
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As  nothing,  however,  was  proved  against 
him,  he  was  set  at  Hberty,  with  a  friendly  in- 
junction to  make  the  best  of  his  way  across 
the  frontiers,  for  fear  of  alternatives  which 
might  chance  to  be  disagreeable.  My  uncle 
had  so  many  friends  in  every  other  part  of  the 
world  that  his  expulsion  would  have  been  of 
small  importance ;  but,  being  by  this  time  as 
bare  of  the  pomps  and  vanities  of  this  wicked 
world  as  Diogenes  himself  could  have  desired, 
he  would  have  been  obhged  to  commence  his 
campaigns  with  a  little  private  Guerilla  war- 
fare to  defray  his  travelling  expenses.  It  was, 
therefore,  quite  as  well,  perhaps,  that  his  pride, 
which  had  never  yet  brooked  contradiction, 
should  rise  indignant  against  a  menace,  and 
laugh  to  scorn  the  bare  idea  of  his  being  turned 
out.  Instead  of  packing  up  his  trunk,  he  sat 
down  and  penned  a  proclamation — a  procla- 
mation of  war  in  the  name  of  all  patriots  and 
honest  men,  which  meant  all  the  desperate  and 
destitute,   against   all   authorities   which    pro- 
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hibited  the  bettering  of  their  condition  in  any 
manner  that  might  seem  best  to  them.  This 
composition  was  put  together  with  all  the  em- 
phatic vigour  which  formed  the  beauty  of  my 
uncle's  style ;  a  style  peculiarly  calculated  to 
strike  the  exalted  fancies  to  which  it  was  ad- 
dressed, and  evincing  a  skill  in  the  language 
whicli  could  only  have  been  attained  by  one 
who  liad  met  with  so  many  obliging  tutors. 

The  next  morning,  this  awful  invitation  to 
the  standard  of  the  liberator  was  found  ap- 
pended to  the  most  public  post  in  the  city. 
The  place  of  rendezvous  was  mentioned  fear- 
lessly, and  the  daring  character  of  the  proceed- 
ing, led  every  rogue  to  imagine  that  he  should 
join  an  army  which  must  carry  all  things 
before  it.  The  folks  in  authority  forming  the 
same  idea,  were  so  panic- struck  for  the  public 
safety  that  they  could  resolve  upon  no  decided 
measure  to  provide  for  it,  and,  accordingly,  my 
uncle  had  soon  the  satisfaction  of  haranguing 
some  scores  of  vagabonds  who  were  ready  to 
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commence  their  march  of  glory  by  any  path 
that  could  be  pointed  out.  His  eloquence,  hke 
the  lyre  of  Timotlieus^  carried  them  whichever 
way  he  pleased,  and  in  the  end  he  led  his 
heroes  off  to  a  ruin  in  the  mountains,  and 
formed  a  magnanimous  garrison.  From  hence, 
no  time  was  lost  in  sending  small  detachments 
to  provide  for  the  public  weal,  and  the  fat  of 
the  land  and  tlie  comforts  of  a  few  neighbour- 
ing monasteries,  made  the  army  of  liberation 
the  most  prosperous  in  the  world.  The  nom 
de  guerre  of  my  uncle  became  famous,  and  the 
placards  which  he  never  ceased  to  fulminate, 
set  the  country  in  a  blaze.  Under  such  a  re- 
cent change  of  masters,  people  who  had  no 
patrimonial  estates  were  undecided  what  course 
to  pursue,  and  reinforcements  of  rogues  and 
younger  sons,  came  pouring  in  till  the  powers 
which  were  at  first  prevented  from  interfering 
by  want  of  spirit  were  now  -snthheld  by  want  of 
means  likewise.  In  the  course  of  a  few  wrecks 
my  uncle  was  in   communication  with  the  dis- 
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contented  of  all  classes,  and  in  a  few  more  he 
contrived  to  further  his  projects  by  raising  a 
loan.  What  he  might  have  come  to  at  last 
there  is  no  saying.  One  dark  night  his  watch 
fires  were  saluted  with  a  crack  of  musketry 
from  a  party  of  the  enemy,  who  took  courage 
from  being  invisible.  All  those  of  his  army 
who  could  fight,  were  gone  out  thieving,  and 
the  rest  ran  so  fast  and  so  far,' that  not  a  soul 
of  them  was  ever  heard  of  again.  Finding 
that  the  word  of  command  was  thundered  to 
empty  deserts,  and  that  valour  was  of  no  avail, 
the  liberator  was  compelled  to  try  his  hand  at 
discretion,  and,  accordingly,  beat  his  retreat 
from  a  country  with  which  he  had  reason  to 
suppose  he  might  shortly  be  disgusted. 

As  soon  as  this  masterly  movement  was 
achieved,  he  issued  another  bulletin,  com- 
paring it  to  the  famous  Retreat  of  the  Ten 
Thousand,  and  congratulating  the  world  that 
he  had  brought  his  centre  and  two  wings, 
his  front  and  his  rear  all  into  safety  to- 
gether.    This    announcement    soon    tempted 
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fresh   recruits  to  his  standard ;  and,  for  some 
time,  the  second  campaign  went  on  in  a  man- 
ner very   similar   to  the  first.     Their   evolu- 
tions being  chiefly  confined  to  the  mountains, 
where  they  -were  not  easily  to  be  got  at,  con- 
sisted for  the  most  part  in  daring  words  and 
the  gratification  of  voracious  appetites,  which 
caused  them  to   regulate  their  marches  and 
c  ounter-marches  by  those   of  the  flocks  and 
herds.     After  a   time,  however,   though   they 
had  faced  nothing  but  the   shepherd's  dogs, 
the  mere  fact  that  they  still  maintained  them- 
selves beyond  the  reach  of  justice,  caused  per- 
sons   of   higher  name  than  those  who   had 
hitherto  joined  them  to  enlist  them  in  their 
cabals,  to  supply  them  with  information  and 
instructions,  and  to  secure  their  fidehty  by  sub- 
sidies of  money,  and  large  promises.     Some  of 
these  secret  adherents  being  discovered,  were 
obliged  to  join  them  in  order  to  provide  for 
their  safet}-,  and  thus  my  uncle's  triumph  was 
almost  complete,  in  ha^nng  under  his  command 
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a  batch  of  Dons,  the  nobihty  of  whose  ances- 
tors had  bequeathed  plenary  indulgence  to 
their  posterity  from  generation  to  generation. 

Noble  blood,  however,  will  show  itself,  and  as 
the  renown  of  the  Liberator's  army  spread 
further  and  wider,  and  became  the  subject  of 
speculation  and  excommunication,  his  Dons 
began  to  grow  restive,  and  every  one  thought  he 
had  as  much  right  to  command  as  any  one  else. 
Disputes  ran  high,  the  army  was  divided  into 
into  half  a  dozen  factions,  and  just  as  my  uncle 
was  about  to  proceed  to  all  the  terrors  of  mar- 
tial law,  he  was  surprised  to  find  himself  deli- 
vered over  to  the  Inquisition. 

It  was  long  since  the  country  had  been  en- 
livened by  the  sight  of  an  auto  da  fe,  and  the 
present  appeared  an  excellent  opportunity  for 
one.  The  government  spared  no  pains  in 
getting  it  up,  and  the  cell  of  the  proud  captive 
was  beset  by  legions  of  the  priesthood,  all 
anxious  to  convince  him  that  his  temporal 
flames  were  only  forerunners  to  those  of  eter- 
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nity.  My  uncle  was  too  valiant  to  care  for  the 
first,  and  too  enlightened  to  apjirehend  the 
second.  He  felt  that  he  should  be  enrolled 
amongst  those  who  had  died  in  the  noble 
cause  of  liberty.  If  Mutius,  thought  he,  was 
so  famous  for  only  roasting  off  a  hand,  what 
will  be  thought  of  one  who  devotes  his  entire 
carcase?  The  great  difference  between  them 
in  pubUc  opinion,  was  that  the  sacrifice  of  the 
Roman  was  voluntary,  and  my  uncle,  like  Sir 
John  Falstaff,  had  glory  (at  least,  this  species 
of  glory)  thrust  upon  liim.  In  the  opinion  of 
Sir  Hector,  however,  there  was  another  differ- 
ence which  gave  his  own  case  much  the  advan- 
tage— viz :  the  object  of  the  classic  hero  was 
defined,  and  limited  to  the  service  of  one  parti- 
cular community,  whereas,  that  of  the  modern 
was  governed  by  no  defined  idea  at  all,  and  its 
benefits  were  to  be  so  extended  that  he  could 
form  but  a  vague  idea  of  them  himseK— er^o, 
my  uncle  was  much  the  most  sublime  cha- 
racter of  the  two ;   and  all   such  persons   as 
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chance  to  be  waiting  for  their  dividends  on 
Spanish  Bonds,  Mexican  Six  per  cents,  and  so 
forth,  will  agree  that  all  the  revolutionists  of 
the  day  have  done  their  best  to  imitate  him. 

But  it  was  not  destined  that  the  briUiant 
colours  of  his  fame  should  be  made  durable 
through  the  process  of  fire.  Most,  indeed,  of 
the  grandees  who  had  formerly  been  well-fed 
refugees  at  his  table,  and  found  their  sense  of 
gratitude  oppressive,  were  not  displeased  to 
have  their  debts  cancelled,  be  the  means  what 
they  might ;  and  were  willing  that  fate  should 
take  its  course.  But  there  were  others,  who 
had  still  work  for  a  choice  spirit  that  scorned 
anathemas  and  could  bluster  at  the  stake.  The 
decorations  for  the  spectacle  were  all  com- 
pleted, the  priests  had  prepared  the  dose  of 
opium  to  make  the  sinner  look  stupid  and  die 
like  a  true  Catholic,  his  last  words,  and  confes- 
sions of  guilt  and  professions  of  penitence,  were 
composed  and  printed  in  anticipation ;  but  when 
the  holiday  arrived  the  principal  actor  was  not 
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forthcoming.  The  monks  and  jailors  to  whom 
he  had  been  confided  protested  so  solemnly 
that  they  had  seen  the  evil  spirit  fly  away  with 
him,  that  no  good  Christian  could  harbour  a 
doubt  upon  the  subject,  and,  all  further  search 
being  for  this  reason  considered  useless,  my 
uncle  had  leisure  to  take  the  Ten  Thousand 
for  his  model  as  heretofore. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

At  this  point  of  Sir  Hector's  history  the 
door  was  burst  open  by  a  figure  in  the  costume 
of  a  monk,  who  in  breathless  haste,  secured 
his  retreat  with  bolts  and  bars.  My  uncle 
started  upon  his  feet,  and  seized  a  pistol  in 
each  hand. 

"Who  comes,  Francesco?"  he  exclaimed. 

"  Santa  Maria,"  was  the  answer,  "  the  police 
are  come  !  The  place  is  surrounded,  and  they 
are  feehng  their  way  up  stairs  !  There  is  no 
other  door  for  escape,  and  our  best  hope  is  the 
galleys  for  life.  San  Francesco  protect  us! 
what  shall  we  do  ?" 

"  How   many  of  them   are  there  ?"   again 
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inquired  my  uncle,  with  the  cahn  determina- 
tion of  one  who  was  habituated  to  jjerils  of  all 
sorts,  l)ut  the  trusty  sentinel  had  not  time  to 
reply  when  footsteps  were  heard  without,  and 
an  authoritative  rap  at  the  door,  and  the 
name  of  the  Buon  Governo  announced  the 
arrival  of  the  enemy.  I  now  joined  the  monk 
in  inquiries  of  what  was  to  be  done ;  and  felt 
that  one  or  two  situations  of  my  past  life, 
which  I  had  considered  to  form  the  climax  of 
human  misfortune,  had  really  been  comfortable 
in  comparison  to  the  one  in  which  I  had 
placed  myself  now. 

"What  shall  we  do?"  repeated  my  uncle, 
with  the  same  deliberation,  "why  our  forces 
are  not  very  numerous,  it  must  be  confessed, 
but  I  hope  to  do  well  enough  for  all  that." 

In  the  meantime,  our  visitors  renewed  their 
knocking  and  demands  for  admittance. 

"Give  them  no  answer,"  said  Sir  Hector, 
and  let  us  see  how  long  their  patience  \vill 
last.     Till  they  grow  clamorous  we  must  make 
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the  most  of  our  time  for  defence.  You,  Frate 
mio,  are  a  sturdy  fellow,  so  bring  me  here  the 
pile  of  decayed  rafters.  Nephew,  the  straw, 
and  whatever  combustibles  you  can  find* 
for,  by  the  shades  of  Sampson  and  Hercules, 
they  shall  have  a  warm  reception  ! '' 

I  was  so  alarmed  and  confused  that  I  knew 
not  what  he  meant,  though  I  bestirred  myself 
to  do  as  I  was  bidden,  and  in  a  minute  or  two 
the  doorway  was  fortified  with  all  the  lumber 
of  the  old  monastery,  which  having  but  this 
one  apartment  with  a  roof  to  it,  had  hither 
consigned  whatever  was  moveable. 

By  this  time  the  police  began  to  be  voci- 
ferous, and  threatened  to  break  open  the  door, 
so  that  my  uncle  thought  it  was  time  to  see 
what  might  be  done  by  temporising. 

"  Frate,"  said  he,  '^'^  hypocrisy  is  your 
trade,  therefore  see  you  make  a  good  story 
for  us.'^ 

The  Frate  wanted  no  further  instructions, 
and  called  out  in  a  miserable  voice,  like  some 
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mendicant  awakened  from  his  sleep,  *^Did  any 
body  please  to  be  so  good  as  to  knock  at  the 
door  ?'^ 

He  was  answered,  in  the  name  of  the  Buon 
Governo,  to  undo  the  bolts  and  bars  without 
more  ado, 

"  Ah,  Santa  Maria !  that  I  should  have  kept 
the  Buon  Governo  waiting !  But  who  conld 
have  expected  that  such  illustrious  visitors 
could  have  affairs  to  transact  with  a  miserable 
mendicant ! " 

''  Not  so  miserable  perhaps ;  else  wherefore 
bolted  and  barred  ?" 

"  Ah !  Signori,  is  it  your  egregious  Excellen- 
cies that  demand  such  a  thing  when  the  towii 
is  known  to  be  so  full  of  the  disorderly  and 
revolutionar}^  spirits  that  set  themselves  in 
array  against  good  order  and  his  Holiness  the 
Pope  ?"  Here  was  another  menacing  demand 
for  admittance,  accompanied  by  strong  symp- 
toms of  battering,  which  caused  our  spokesman 
to  change  his  note.     "  How  !  "  he  continued, 
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"  can  this  be  tlie  Biion  Governo  that  commits 
sxich  outrage  on  the  last  refuge  of  the  poor 
and  destitute?  Go  home,  go  home,  mis- 
guided breakers  of  the  peace,  for  I  know  you 
now  to  be  the  rebels  Avho  have  maintained  the 

terrible  Conte  di (M'hom  may  Heaven  in 

its  infinite  mercy  condemn  to  flames  eternal ! ) 
against  the  anointed  heads  of  the  entire  uni- 
verse. I  bid  you,  in  the  name  of  the  most 
excellent  Buon  Governo,  to  go  your  ways,  and 
study  to  amend  them." 

His  good  advice,  however,  was  not  taken,  for 
our  garrison  was  now  stormed  in  earnest,  and 
we  heard  the  assailants  send  for  implements 
for  forcing  the  barricade.  M\ 

"  It  is  of  no  use,"  said  my  imcle,  "they  are  de- 
termined not  to  leave  us ;  but,  at  all  events, 
the  noise  may  have  brought  some  of  our  friends 
about  us  to  lend  a  hand.  Try  them  again, 
Frate,  and  gain  us  a  little  more  time.^' 

"  Hold,  hold  !  "  cried  the  monk,  as  the  door 
began  to  crack.  ,«^v 
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"  I  see  I  have  been  mistaken,  and  demand  a 
thousand  pardons,  nobilissimi  Signori,  for  now 
I  knoAV  you  veritably  to  be  no  impostors. 
Nobody  but  the  pohce  might  venture  to  dis- 
turb the  peace  as  your  Excellencies  are  pleased 
to  do ;  and  I  will  unbar  the  door  as  soon  as  I 
can  feel  my  way  to  it. — Pardon  me,  Signori,  for 
the  love  of  the  Holy  Virgin." 

Tlie  voices  without  were  for  instant  dispatch, 
and  could  see  no  reason  for  feeling  the  way 
when  they  could  perceive  our  light  through  the 
crannies. 

"  All,  Signori,  the  light  is  in  the  hand  of  the 
beatissima  Madre  di  Dio,  and  no  good  Christian 
can  presume  to  see  anything  more  by  it  than  to 
cross  himself  for  a  benediction.  Heaven  de- 
fend us  from  employing  such  a  hand  to  hold 
a  candle  to  our  common  earthly  necessities, 
like  an  ordinary  donna  di  servizio !  I 
swear  to  you,  Signori,  it  is  so  dark  that  I  shall 
not  find  the  door  this  haK  hour;  therefore,  if  it 
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would  only  suit  your  Excellencies'  convenience 
to  call  again  by  daylight " 

The  rest  of  our  friend's  suggestion  was  cut 
short  by  the  application  of  a  crow  bar,  which 
split  one  of  the  tough  old  panels  with  such  a 
crash  that  there  was  no  doubt  but  the  next 
minute  would  give  us  a  breach  to  defend.  In 
the  midst  of  the  bustle  my  uncle  again  said  a 
word  or  two  to  his  ally,  who  once  more  im- 
plored a  hearing. 

"Signori,"  he  cried,  "have  patience,  illus- 
trissimi;  for  if  it  is  really  your  indisputable  will 
that  the  holy  candle  shall  do  such  vile  offices, 
it  will,  doubtless,  be  hkewise  your  excellent 
pleasure  to  be  damned  for  it,  in  the  room  of 
your  devoted  servant ;  therefore  you  shall  be 
obeyed  with  all  the  alacrity  in  the  world." 

With  that,  he  stepped  towards  the  image  and 
returned  with  the  flickering  light. 

"  I  hear  voices  below,"  said  my  uncle,  '^and 
it  is  a  chance  but  we  have  friends  amongst 
them.     Now,   nephew,  keep  close   to   me,  for 
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fear  we  lose  one  another  in  the  smoke ;  and, 
Frate,  set  fire  to  the  heap." 

"  What,  in  the  name  of  Heaven,  my  dear 
uncle,"  I  exclaimed,  "are  you  going  to  bum 
us  alive  ? " 

"  Better  be  burnt  than  taken  prisoners.  But 
stand  by,  we  may  fight  our  way  out  in  the 
smoke." 

As  he  spoke  the  pile  ignited,  and,  in  a  mo- 
ment, the  place  was  filled  with  a  dense  and 
suffocating  volume ;  another  moment,  and  the 
blaze  was  seen  at  the  windows,  and  a  cry 
was  raised  which  might  have  awakened  half  the 
city.  The  police  seemed  to  desist  from  their 
efforts  in  a  panic,  and  the  monk  shouted  ou 
that  the  Virgin  had  taken  just  the  vengeance 
he  expected. 

"  So  far  we  prosper,"  said  our  leader.  "  If 
we  can  only  keep  ourselves  alive  for  five 
minutes,  I  will  be  answerable  for  the  rest." 

*  If  we  could  only  keep  ourselves  alive  for 
five  minutes  !'     There  was  the  difiiculty.     The 
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fire  had  already  run  along  the  scattered  straw 
to  the  old  M'orm-eaten  wainscoting,  and  was 
climbing  rapidly  to  the  roof,  whilst  the  smoke 
was  so  overpowering,  that  the  enemy  ap- 
peared to  have  been  routed  even  through  his 
own  aperture.  I  would  have  rushed  forward 
to  unbar  the  door,  but  could  no  longer  see  it. 
What  had  I  not  given  to  be  safe  in  the  hands 
fo  justice  !  My  uncle  and  his  mde-dc-cmnp 
stood  their  ground  better,  because,  as  I  would 
fain  reconcile  it  to  my  manhood,  they  had 
more  pressing  obligations  to  do  so. 

*'  Hark,"  said  the  former,  ^'  the  bustle  in- 
creases; the  crowd  are  rushing  into  the  pas- 
sages, and  prevent  the  police  from  getting 
out  of  them;  they  don't  like  our  atmosphere, 
so  let  us  open  the  door  and  give  them  a  little 
more  of  it.'' 

The  bars  were  let  down,  and  the  bolts  with- 
dra^^'n,  and  the  cloud  rolled  through  the  open 
space  with  an  effect  which  was  manifest  in  th  e 
increased  uproar  of  the  opposing  parties. 
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"  Now,  Fra  Francesco/'  resumed  the  com- 
mander-in-chief, "  noAV  is  the  time  to  sally  forth. 
Let  each  man  take  a  fiery  fragment,  and  hurl  it 
amongst  the  crowd.  The  sbirri  are  thinking 
too  much  of  themselves,  to  care  for  any  one 
else ;  and  if  Ave  escape  squeezing  to  death,  we 
are  as  safe  as  the  rest." 

He  again  Ijade  me  keep  close  to  him,  hut  my 
senses  were  reeling ;  as  I  drew  a  brand  from 
the  flames,  I  staggered  and  turned  round  ;  my 
companions  were  no  more  to  be  seen,  and  I 
was  too  stifled  to  call  out  to  them.  The  door- 
way^ being  filled  with  lurid  smoke,  was  no 
longer  visible ;  the  l)reath  rattled  in  my  throat ; 
and  I  was  in  the  act  of  fallinsr,  when  a  bright 
flame  displayed  Avhat  my  giddy  brain  imagined 
to  be  nothing  less  than  a  troop  from  the  in- 
fernal regions.  They  were  black  from  head  to 
foot,  faces  and  all ;  they  rioted  in  the  confu- 
sion, as  if  it  were  their  peculiar  element ;  and 
my  last  thoughts  were  that  my  houi'  was  come. 
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and  that  I  was  in  the  act  of  being  carried  oft 
to  answer  for  my  sins. 

In  a  short  time  I  recovered  just  sense  enough 
to  be  aware  that  I  was  borne  upon  men's 
shoulders^  in  something  which  appeared  very 
like  a  coffin,  but  I  had  not  power  to  resist,  or 
make  any  inquiries  whither  I  was  going.  How 
I  got  into  the  situation  and  whether  I  was 
dead  or  ahve,  was  equally  a  mystery.  I  felt 
as  if  I  were  shaking  off  one  of  those  night- 
mares which  leave  an  impression  of  horror, 
without  any  defined  circumstances.  What 
puzzled  me  as  much  as  any  thing  else,  was  the 
extreme  tenderness  with  which  I  was  carried, 
and  the  care  lest  I  should  be  discomposed  in 
turning  round  the  various  angles  of  the  streets. 
If  I  were  going  to  be  buried,  I  thought  I  should 
have  heard  the  grim  and  monotonous  chaunt  o£ 
the  monks;  and  if  I  were  going  to  prison  I 
should  be  handled  more  roughly.  By  degrees 
the  uproar  of  the  scene  in  which  I  had  been  en- 
gaged  died  away   from  my  ears,  and  quieter 
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sounds  succeeded.     I  heard  the  measured  step 
of  a  great  many  people,  Avho  appeared  to  be  in 
my  suite ;  likewise  of  a  great  many  others  who 
were  passing  in  various  directions.    There  were 
besides  a  great  many  voices  conversing  cheer- 
fully in  all  the  usual  tones  of  a  crowded  street, 
and  just  as  if  nothing  extraordinary  had  hap- 
pened.    At  last  I  came  sufficiently  to   myself 
to  put  out  my  hand  and  feel  about  me.     The 
litter  in  which  I  was  carried   was    only  sur- 
rounded by  curtains,  and  these  I  was  enabled 
to  draw  partially  aside  and  look  out  upon  what 
was  going  forward.  I  could  not  see  my  bearers, 
but   every  one  who  passed  pulled  off  his  hat, 
and  showed  us  the  greatest  respect — a  proof 
I  w^as  not  in  the  hands  of  the  police,  who  had 
here,   as  elsewhere,   the   satisfaction  of  being 
cordially  hated. 

Whilst  I  was  just  making  up  my  mind  to 
jump  out  and  trj?^  my  fortune  in  a  race,  we 
turned  suddenly  into  a  large  portico,  and  I  heard 
the  gates  close  behind  me.     The  opportunity 
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was  over,  and  I  was  constrained  to  await  the 
event  quietly.  We  mounted  a  large  and  seem- 
ingly splendid  staircase,  entered  by  folding- 
doors,  into  an  apartment,  which  by  the  echo  of 
the  opening  was  evidently  lofty  and  spacious, 
and  there  I  was  deposited  on  a  table  and  un- 
covered. About  thirty  or  forty  of  the  same 
sable  gentry  stood  round  me  by  the  light  of  a 
flambeau,  and  still  in  their  fearful  masks  ;  but 
as  I  had  made  up  my  mind  that  they  were  at 
all  events  not  devils,  I  took  courage  to  ask 
what  else  they  might  cliance  to  be,  and  whither 
they  had  brought  me  ?  The  only  answer  was 
a  whisper  amongst  themselves ;  and  presently 
the  ajiartment  was  cleared  of  all  but  a  solitary 
individual,  who  advancing  to  the  side  of  the 
litter,  helped  me  out,  and  cordially  shook 
hands  with  me.  At  the  same  time  he  threw 
off  his  cloak,  and,  to  my  astonishment,  dis- 
played  the  features  of  the  Marchese  Carlo. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

*'  Welcome,  Mr.  Maltravers,  to  my  poor 
palazzo,"  said  the  Marchese,  ''  I  would  apo- 
logize for  receiving  you  with  so  little  state^,  and 
for  the  strange  conveyance,  but  in  truth  I  had 
small  time  for  my  arrangements,  and  am 
glad  to  entertain  you  any  how." 

I  expressed  my  gratitude  as  fervently  as  be- 
wilderment would  suffer  me,  and  with  a  sin- 
cere conviction  that  to  the  Marchese's  intre- 
pidity I  was  indebted  for  a  double  delivery, 
both  from  flames  and  fetters.  "  But  by  what 
miracle,"  I  inquired,  "  did  we  meet  in  that 
scene  of  confusion  ?  How  is  it  thai  I  see  a 
kind  friend  emerge  from  this  attire,  so  conge- 
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nial  to  the  element  to   which  I  seemed  de- 
voted/' 

The  Marchese  laughed,  and  confessed  that 
the  costume  and  ch'cumstances  under  which  it 
was  worn  might  reasonably  impress  a  stranger 
"VAith  no  favourable  idea  of  him.  It  was,  he  told 
nie,  the  livery  of  a  society  to  which  he  belonged, 
in  common  vnth  the  Grand  Duke,  and  most 
of  the  nobles  and  benevolent  inhabitants  of 
Florence;  their  intention  being  to  aiFord  the 
most  prompt  assistance  to  all  who  might  stand 
in  need  of  it,  without  incurring  the  charge  of 
ostentation,  or  lapng  the  objects  of  their  care 
under  personal  obligation.  "  As  however,  you 
must  make  up  your  mind  to  remain  concealed 
here  for  some  time,"  continued  he,  "  it  would 
have  been  absurd  to  affect  a  mystery  which 
you  could  not  have  failed  to  penetrate ;  par- 
ticularly since  I  have  already  overstepped  the 
rules  of  our  society  in  having  you  conveyed 
here  instead  of  to  some  establishment  appro- 
priated to  its  service.     But  the  truth  is,  your 
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case  is  one  which  requires  more  than  ordinary 
care ;  for  you  must  be  sensible  that  were  any 
accident  to  betray  the  confederate  of  that  old 
professional  conspirator,  and  the  protege  of  the 
the  Misericordia,  to  be  the  same  person,  there 
would  be  no  possibiUty  of  saving  you  from  the 
poUce,  and  no  saying  what  might  become  of 
you.  Our  state  is  in  strict  amity  with  the 
Pope,  and  possibly  you  might  take  your  first 
view  of  Rome  from  a  scaffold  on  the  top  of 
St.  Angelo.'^ 

"  But  I  protest  to  you  that  I  am  no  con- 
federate of  the  character  you  mention." 

"  I  am  bound  to  believe  you,"  replied  he. 
"  Still  you  were  traced  to  his  retreat,  under 
the  guidance  of  a  muffled,  and  mysterious 
person,  who  had  much  ado  to  escape.  Your 
conversation,  and  your  anxiety  to  meet  with 
the  object  of  your  search,  were  overheard  in 
the  dark,  and  finally  you  were  seen  with  hira 
in  the  midst  of  the  flames,  in  which  you  had 
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well  nigh  made  a  burnt  offering  of  yourselves 
to  the  God  of  Sedition." 

"  All  this  may  be  true  ;  and  it  is,  moreover, 
true,  that  the  person  in  question  is  known  to 
me,  and  has  a  claim  to  my  deepest  interest. 
My  earnest  desire  was  to  dissuade  him  from 
his  desperate  courses." 

"  Such  a  plea,  however  just,  would  avail 
you  little  with  our  authorities,  kept  as  they  are 
in  constant  excitement  by  conspiracies  at  home, 
and  all  around  them.  No  ;  had  our  society, 
some  of  whose  meml^ers  I  contrived  to  assem- 
ble the  moment  the  information  was  brought 
to  the  police,  for  the  vague  chance  of  helping 
you  out  of  your  dilemma ;  had  they  not  proved 
themselves  less  timid  than  the  officers  of  jus- 
tice and  carried  you  out  of  the  fire,  as  one  of 
the  croAvd  who  had  ventured  in  to  extinguish 
it,  you  would  just  now  have  found  that  facts 
must  be  seconded  by  appearances." 

"  Then  you   arrived    on    purpose    for   my 
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rescue/'  I  exclaimed,  "  and  I  have  tlie  mor- 
tification of  being  too  insignificant  to  show 
any  sense  of  my  obhgation." 

''  By  no  means,  my  friend !  You  have 
it  in  your  power  to  be  more  wary  in 
future." 

"  And  that  I  freely  confess  to  you  is  impos- 
sible ;  for  if  this  night  has  not  been  fatal  to 
the  person  in  whose  company  you'surprised  me, 
it  is  my  intention  to  rejoin  him  as  soon  as  he 
can  be  found." 

"  Whether  he  be  dead  or  alive,  at  liberty  or 
in  custody,  are  questions  which  I  am  unable  to 
answer.  Having  secured  you,  we  left  your 
friend  to  take  his  chance.  But  I  must  apprize 
you  that  any  imprudence  will  not  only  com- 
promise your  own  safety,  but  likewise  that  of 
the  individual  whom  you  flatter  with  the  con- 
fession of  some  obligation.'' 

This  argument  was  unanswerable ;  and  I 
saw  at  once,  that  I  was  bound  to  act  under  the 
direction  of  my  protector.     My  perplexity  was 
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extreme ;  for,  in  addition  to  all  my  cares  for 
my  uncle,  came  the  recollection,  that  whilst  I 
was  suffering  this  well-meant  imprisonment, 
the  object  of  my  journey  might  be  totally  de- 
feated. Mr.  Rochford  and  Eugenia  might  ar- 
rive, and  depart.  Heaven  knew  whither ;  might 
hear  that  I  was  a  fugitive  from  justice,  and 
believe  me  irreclaimable  from  my  bad  ways, 
before  I  was  conscious  of  having  done  any 
wrong.  I  stated  to  the  Marchese,  that  I  had 
the  most  urgent  reasons  for  being  at  liberty ; 
but  he  persisted  that  I  must,  at  all  cost,  live 
recluse  until  the  adventures  of  the  night  had 
blown  over. 

"  And  now,^'  continued  the  Marchese, 
*'  since  you  are  comparatively  safe,  it  is  time 
to  look  to  your  minor  comforts  of  accommo- 
dation. These  spacious  walls,  with  their  lofty 
velvet  hangings,  and  the  departed  dignitaries 
that  scowl  between  them,  promise  more  than 
they  are  likely  to  afford.  All  the  pride  that 
remains  to    our   country  is   in    retrospection. 
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There  is  not  one  of  my  ancestors  yonder 
but  feasted  emperors ;  but  their  successors 
have  had  much  to  do  to  feast  themselves,  as 
you  will  perceive  by  the  shifts  they  have 
made.  Here  is  a  portrait  of  a  noble  Medicis 
whose  patronage  taught  the  pencil  that  handed 
him  down  to  be  immortal.  You  see  that  some 
prodigal  has  done  his  best  to  cancel  the 
painter's  debt,  by  raising  supplies  upon  the 
original,  and  filling  the  frame  with  a  \'ile 
copy.  It  is  a  temptation  so  irresistible,  into 
which  we  have  been  thrown  by  your  monied 
dilettanti  of  England,  that  there  is  scarce  a 
line  of  ancestors  in  Italy  which  has  not  been 
decimated  over  and  over  again,  and  had  its 
ranks  repaired  by  caitiifs  who  receive  homage 
under  the  names  of  Titian  and  Tintoretto, 
Not  unfrequently  have  these  e\'idences  of  our 
former  magnificence,  and  present  decay,  pro- 
crastinated our  final  extinction,  and  still  more 
often  has  it  been  their  fate  to  maintain  the 
meagre    suite    of    attendants,  who    show   our 
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palaces  to  strangers,  and  exist  upon  chance 
liberality.  Over  mountain  and  through  valley 
the  once  proud  towers  of  our  strength  have 
spread  the  same  bleak  story,  and  crumble 
ujDon  lands  which  we  have  not  the  means  of 
cultivating.  In  the  walls  where  revelled  the 
high  born  cavalier  we  give  some  corner,  which 
chances  to  be  weather-proof,  to  the  simple  con- 
tadino  who  receives  a  portion  of  the  waste  to 
fertilize  the  remainder  for  the  needy  lord.  Our 
broken  statues,  moss-grown  arcades,  exhausted 
fountains,  and  tangled  Avildernesses,  exist  only 
as  a  lesson  for  the  moralist  —  a  link  of  sad 
associations  for  the  historian,  or  a  mass  of 
picturesque  confusion  for  the  pencil  of  some 
wandering  artist.  Such  we  are,  and  something 
still  worse  we  shall  be,  for  pride  is  the  sure 
parent  of  humiliation.  Our  honours  were  ob- 
tained by  industry,  which  we  learnt  to  despise, 
and  so  cut  oif  the  fountain  which  refreshed 
them.  Year  after  year  they  wither — little  but 
tlieir  recollection  is  left,  and  still  that  recollec- 
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tion  is  sufficient  to  repel  the  thought  of  any- 
plebeian  efTort  to  redeem  ourselves.  But  let  me 
invite  you  to  be  seated,  and  try  what  has  been 
prepared  to  refresh  us  after  the  labours  of  the 
night." 

Whilst  he  was  speaking,  an  ancient  domestic 
had  covered  a  small  mosaic  table  with  some 
massive  articles  of  plate,  sufficiently  antique  in 
fashion  to  show  that  no  acquirements  had  been 
made  in  modern  days,  wine  cups  and  lamps 
that  might  have  done  credit  to  the  cunning 
hand  of  Benvenuto  Cellini,  and  sundry  spe- 
cimens of  the  Italian  cuisine  and  vineyard, 
which  showed  a  prospect  of  prison  allowance 
far  beyond  my  need.  I  took  the  ample  and 
richly-carved  easy- chair,  to  which  I  was  in- 
vited, too  dejected  to  be  well  aAvare  of  the 
movement,  and  when  left  to  ourselves,  the 
Marchese  resumed  the  conversation,  with  a 
view  to  diverting  my  thoughts  from  things 
more  painful. 

"  I  know  not  how  it  is,"  said  he,  « that  you 
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English  are  always  found  involved  in  foreign 
turmoils,  wherever  they  occur,  for,  of  all  people, 
you  have  the  greatest  reason  to  stand  aloof,  and 
rejoice  in  your  peculiar  advantages.  We,  and 
most  other  continental  nations,  have,  in  com- 
parison with  you,  no  resources  at  all  to  pass 
the  time,  and  we  get  into  trouble  because  we 
know  not  what  to  do  vnth  ourselves.  If  we 
are  gentlemen,  we  are,  for  the  most  part,  noble, 
and,  being  noble,  no  profession  is  open  to  us 
but  that  of  arms — the  profession  of  arms, 
where  we  have  no  liberties  to  defend,  where,  in 
nine  cases  out  of  ten,  we  have  not  sufficient 
physical  consequence  to  make  our  names  known 
beyond  our  next  neighbour !  A  man  of  genius, 
whose  labours  will  make  him  the  boast  of  pos- 
terity, is  a  companion  we  cannot  choose,  with- 
out endangering  our  caste  in  society.  If  we 
have  genius  ourselves,  we  have  no  voice  in 
any  matters  which  are  worthy  to  employ  it, 
or  which  can  render  its  possession  either  for 
tunate   or    honourable.      For    the    more    re- 
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tired  enjoyments  of  your  country  gentlemen, 
our  habits  and  education  have  unfitted  us. 
To  live  removed  from  the  capital  and  the 
court  would  be  but  little  better  than  livina-  in 
the  galleys ;  and  the  capital  and  the  court  afford 
us  nothing  but  parades,  intrigues,  and  the 
gaming  table.  Contrast  your  own  case  with 
ours,  your  increased  capacities  for  enjoy- 
ment, your  wide  field  for  increasing  the  means 
of  obtaining  it ;  and  then  tell  me  a  fair  excuse 
for  an  Englishman  who  seeks  excitement  out 
of  his  own  country,  unless  it  be  in  her  service. 
My  greatest  aspirations  have  been  to  make  a 
home  in  Britain  ;  but  I  fear  I  am  doomed  to 
be  disappointed.^' 

Here  the  handsome  face  of  the  Marchese  was 
clouded  by  an  expression  of  pain  and  mortifi- 
cation. 

"  You  have  not  mended  your  terms,'^  I  re- 
marked, endeavouring  to  acknowledge  his  kind  - 
ess  by  something  like  attention,  "  with  the 
pretty  Isabella? " 
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"  In  truth,"  he  repHed,  "  I  have  no  wish  to 
mend  them.  Your  fair  countrywoman  has  too 
little  of  the  character  of  her  nation,  Avhich  was 
the  greatest  attraction  I  looked  for.  If  I 
wanted  a  wife  whose  passion  is  to  be  univer- 
sally amiable,  and  who  is  too  liberal  to  feel  the 
luxury  of  blessing  but  one  individual,  I  might 
find  such  a  one  nearer  home.  What  we  ad- 
mire in  your  genuine  girl  of  England  is  the 
contrast  which  she  presents  to  all  the  rest  o^ 
woman  kind.  Her  simplicity,  -which  has  no 
feeling  to  conceal  but  the  maiden  love  betrayed 
in  her  tell-tale  blush ;  her  modest  glance,  which 
instead  of  seeking  admiration  drops  timidly 
from  the  gaze  of  him  she  loves  the  best ;  her 
principle,  which  can  imagine  no  delight  in  what 
her  judgment  disapproves ;  her  mind,  so  stored 
with  all  that  can  embellish  home,  so  unskilled 
in  the  tactics  which  others  think  needful  for  in- 
dependence abroad,  establishing  her  dominion  at 
once  by  her  superiority  and  her  most  endearing 
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appeal  for  protection.  It  was  a  being  like  this 
which  ...  I  have  not  found  in  Isabella.^' 

"  And  yet  I  have  seen  you  happy  in  her 
company,  even  after  you  had  found  your 
mistake." 

"  True — it  is  difficult  to  be  convinced  of  the 
worthlessness  of  those  whom  we  have  loved. 
Loved  1  absurdity  !  She  was  a  pretty  girl,  and 
I  took  my  share  of  her  smiles,  and  paid  them 
back  as  others  did,  with  trashy  words,  which  I 
am  ashamed  to  recollect." 

"  You  have  paid  her,  if  I  mistake  not,  more 
hberally  than  the  rest,  and  she  appears  to  be 
sensible  of  it." 

"  Yes ;  by  the  pains  she  has  taken  to  dis- 
courage the  repetition.  But  no  matter — the 
folly  is  over.  I  can  now  Avitness  the  dis- 
pensing of  her  favours  with  as  much  indif- 
ference as  if  I  had  never  known  her.  Indeed 
I  have  met  her  at  parties  for  no  other  purpose 
than  to  indulge  my  curiosity,  as  to  how  far  she 
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could  forget  herself.  Nay,  as  a  proof  that  I 
have  no  further  interest  in  her,  I  do  assure  you 
that  I  found  myself  this  evening  looking  with 
high  admiration  at  another  of  your  country- 
women just  imported  at  the  next  hotel." 

The  mention  of  a  new  arrival,  and  of  such  a 
description,  caused  me  by  no  means  the  most 
feeble  emotion  of  that  adventurous  night.  I 
demanded  eagerly  any  further  particulars  which 
the  Marchese  might  have  obtained.  He  had 
merely  seen  her  step  from  her  carriage.  She 
appeared  in  delicate  health,  and  was  accom- 
panied by  an  elderly  gentleman,  who  called  her 
Eugenia. 

Here  was  the  chmax  to  my  consternation. 
My  apprehensions  had  been  justified  in  their 
very  birth  !  Eugenia  was  come,  and  must  learn 
that  I  was  skulking  from  the  hangman,  "  My 
dear  Marchese,"  I  exclaimed,  starting  to  my 
feet,  "  be  the  penalty  what  it  may,  forth  I 
must  go  !^' 
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"  Not  for  the  \vorld,"  he  replied^  "  shall  you 
be  guilty  of  such  madness.  Instead  of  arriving 
at  the  hotel,  you  would  find  yourself  in  a 
dungeon  of  the  prison  j  and  if  that  reason  is 
not  satisfactory,  how  often  must  I  tell  you  that 
you  would  have  me  there  for  a  companion  ? 
Think  over  it  till  to-morrow  morning.  You 
will  lose  no  time  by  doing  so,  for  it  is  now 
near  midnight,  and  you  can  hardly  suppose 
that  wearied  travellers  are  as  watchful  as 
hunted  conspirators,  and  folks  just  warm  from 
the  flames." 

There  was  reason  in  the  Marchese's  sugges- 
tion, and  I  was  obliged  to  submit  to  it ;  but 
my  blood  was  in  a  ferment.  I  paced  the  apart- 
ment like  a  native  of  the  wilderness  that  was 
new  to  his  den,  and  breathed  my  indignation 
against  the  fetters  which  ill-fortune  had  woven 
for  me  in  ejaculations  which  might  have  done 
credit  to  the  walls  of  Bedlam.  "  Yes,^'  I  ex- 
claimed, amongst  the  most  intelligible  of  these 
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lights,  "  I  am  skulking  from  the  hangman ! 
I  cannot  even  enjoy  the  credit  of  going  forth 
and  meeting  the  laws  like  a  man,  -without  im- 
plicating my  friend ;  and  if  I  chance  to  be  found, 
I  cannot  defend  myself,  without  betraying  my 

's  death — what  am  I  saying?      Curse  on 

the  kindness  which  snatched  me  from  the 
flames  of  mere  planks  and  rafters !  This 
burning  of  the  brain  is  the  fire  of  hell 
itself ! " 

The  poor  Marchese  did  his  best  to  atone  for 
his  evil  offices  by  listening  to  the  whole  history 
of  my  hopes,  fears,  and  despair,  and  bestowing 
all  the  random  consolation  he  could  think  of. 
At  last  he  succeeded  in  persuading  me  to 
retire  to  rest,  and  endeavour  to  preserve  my 
wits  against  the  time  when  I  might  have  oc- 
casion for  them. 

He  lighted  me  to  a  spacious  chamber,  en- 
riched on  all  sides  with  tapestry  and  gold,  and 
containing  a  bed  of  state  beneath  a  canopy  of 
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silks,  which  was  calculated  to  make  the  inmate 
ajDpear  about  as  important  as  a  mummy  in  a 
pyramid.  On  one  side  \vas  an  altar,  with 
crucifix  and  rosary,  and  font  for  holy  water, 
and  over  it  was  a  picture  of  the  Virgin,  of 
which  the  ponderous  carved  frame,  with  hosts 
of  caressing  angels,  bore  witness  to  the  value. 
A  few  other  articles  of  furniture  were  in  the 
same  style  of  gloomy  grandeur;  and  the  whole 
combined,  I  thought,  to  impress  the  posses- 
sor with  a  double  sense  of  his  decayed  im- 
portance. 

"  I  wish,"  said  the  Marshese,  "  I  could  lodge 
you  in  less  magnificence  and  more  comfort, 
but  unfortunately  there  is  no  corner  of  the 
palace,  excepting  the  show-rooms,  which  has  a 
stick  of  furniture.  I  have  too  much  horror  of 
the  great  grim  edifice  to  reside  in  it,  and  am 
glad  to  avail  myself  of  apartments  attached  to 
my  office.  The  servants  Avill  be  faithful,  and 
maintain  the  credit  of  the  house  in  your  enter- 
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tainment,  as  well  as  their  lack  of  means  will 
allow.  Meantime,  it  is  for  both  our  interests 
that  I  should  be  seen  elsewhere,  lest  my  ab- 
sence lead  to  inquiries.^' 

With  that,  he  commended  me  to  the  ghosts 
of  his  ancestors,  and,  promising  to  see  me 
early  in  the  morning,  left  me  to  a  night  of 
mental  misery.  I  strode  from  one  corner  to 
another  of  my  huge  chamber,  as  though  I  had 
been  in  pursuit  of  my  senses.  Sometimes  I 
stood  still,  in  hopes  they  might  return  to  my 
aid,  but  my  brain,  like  my  poor  uncle  when 
deserted  b}'^  his  army,  beat  to  quarters  in  vain ; 
and  sometimes  I  stared  at  the  old  portraits 
as  if  I  were  taking  them  into  consultation.  I 
could  see  nothina;  clearly  but  the  countenance 
of  Eugenia — cold  and  averted,  and  that  of  my 
uncle,  still  frowning  defiance,  on  the  top  of  a 
pole.  At  last  even  these  ideas  became  con- 
fused. Happily  the  dimly-lighted  objects 
around  me  became  confused  likewise.     I  was 


RAFF    HALL.  175 

wearied  out,  and,  throwing  myself  ujDon  the 
bed,  was  ere  long  renewing  the  adventures  of 
the  day  with  aU  the  grotesque  and  horrible 
additions  of  a  distempered  sleep. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

I  AWAKEXED  late  in  the  morning,  without 
feeling  much  refreshed  either  in  mind  or  body ; 
and  whilst  I  was  staring  round  the  strange 
walls,  and  wondering,  for  the  moment,  where 
on  earth  I  could  be,  my  amazement  was  com- 
pleted by  the  presence  of  no  other  person  than 
Mr.  Rochford.  He  had  been  sitting  a  specta- 
tor of  my  perturbed  sleep,  and,  as  I  started  up, 
caught  me  by  the  hand,  and  looked  anxiously 
in  my  face,  as  if  to  examine  whether  I  was 
really  in  my  right  mind. 

'^'  Mr.  Rochford,^'  I  exclaimed,  "  if  you  are 
indeed  no  delusion,  tell  me,  I  beseech  you, 
where  am  I,  and  what  has  happened?  " 
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Compose  yourself,  my  young  friend/'  he 
replied,  "  and  you  wiU  be  better  able  to  answer 
these  questions  for  yourself.  I  was  surprised 
exceedingly  this  morning  by  a  visit  from  your 
friend  the  Marchese,  who  told  me  of  your 
presence  here,  and  hkewise  of  your  dilemma." 

"  Ah,  then  it  is  not  a  dream,  and  he  has  be- 
trayed me ! " 

"  He  surely  could  have  done  nothing  better 
judged;  for  he  j^aid  me  the  compliment  of 
supposing  (and  I  hope  you  will  not  disappoint 
him)  that  no  influence  was  so  likely  as  mine  to 
reconcile  you  to  a  little  temporary  confinement, 
which  seems  to  be  of  no  small  importance  to 
you.  He  has  hkewise  reheved  you  from  the 
embarrassment  of  telling  the  story  yourself, 
and  given  me  the  opportunity  of  first  meeting 
you,  with  the  assurance  that  I  shaU  not  easily 
think  ill  of  you." 

"  Then,  Mr.  Rochford,"  I  answered,  '''  I  care 
very  little  what  the  rest  of  the  world  think ; 
and  whatever  advice  you  may  take  the  troul)]e 

VOL.  II.  N 


17S  RAFF    HALL. 

to  give  me  shall  be  more  binding  than  all  the 
laws  in  the  land.  But  let  me  not  lose  time  in 
matters  so  comparatively  trifling  as  my  own 
aifairs,  whilst  there  is  news  to  be  told  of  Miss 
Rochford." 

"  Alas,  my  daughter  is  still  a  subject  of 
anxiety.  Her  health  is  delicate,  and  slowly  as 
we  have  travelled,  our  journey  has  frequently 
proved  too  much  for  her.  Change  of  scene 
and  a  winter  in  Italy  might  I  thought  be  bene- 
ficial, but,  above  all,  the  most  perfect  quiet  and 
seclusion;'^  and  here  he  cast  on  me  a  look  as  if 
to  ascertain  how  far  the  hint  had  been  effective. 
^^We  may  talk  more  happily  of  her  another 
time,^'  he  continued.  "  And  now  pray  tell  me 
what  can  have  brought  you  all  this  way  for  such 
a  catastrophe  as  that  of  last  night  ?  and  what 
can  you  possibly  have  to  do  with  that  fanatic 
of  liberty,  who,  for  these  several  years,  has  been 
making  mischief,  apparently  with  no  other 
view  but  to  show  how  cleverly  he  can  escape 
the  consequences  ?  " 

*'  I  must  implore  of  you,  Mr.  Rochford,  not 
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to  ask  me  any  questions  respecting  that  person, 
whose  mania  I  lament  more  than  any  one  in 
existence.  Still,  I  did  not  come  here  to  meet 
him.  I  had  no  clue  to  the  quarter  of  the  world 
in  which  he  was  to  be  found.  I  may  be  per- 
mitted, I  hope,  to  be  more  explicit  hereafter. 
No  ;  the  object  of  my  journey  to  Italy  was  dif- 
ferent, and  with  that,  if  you  wiU  condescend  to 
listen  to  me,  you  shall  be  made  acquainted." 

Mr.  Rochford  regarded  me  in  silent  expecta- 
tion, and  my  nerves,  now  that  the  moment  so 
long  expected  had  actually  arrived,  were  in 
such  a  state  that  I  had  scarce  a  word  at  com- 
mand, and  the  order  in  which  I  had  arranged 
my  declarations,  explanations,  and  excuses,  was 
so  confused  that  I  knew  not  which  to  besrin 
with. 

*^  I  have  come  thus  far,"  I  commenced,  ^'  for 
the  sole  purpose  of  obtaining  this  meeting." 

"  It  follov>'s  then  that  I  can  be  of  service  to 
you  ?  if  so  I  am  mortified  by  this  hesitation. '^ 
I  am  sensible,"  I  resumed,  "  that  I  already 
N  2 
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owe  you  a  deep  debt  of  gratitude.  My  ac- 
quaintance with  you  has  not  been  long,  but  I 
trust  you  have  perceived  my  endeavours  to 
derive  some  honourable  profit  from  it.  You 
found  me,  from  the  errors  of  the  system  on 
which  I  was  educated,  or  rather  suffered  to  run 
savage,  a  being  unworthy  of  the  station  to 
which  my  birth  entitled  me ;  one  who  had  no 
merit  but  that  of  despising  himself.  You  will 
remember  that  your  example,  and  the  hope  of 
your  better  opinion,  caused  not  only  a  revolu- 
tion in  my  habits,  but  in  my  very  nature.  Your 
daughter  too — I  was  permitted  to  make  Miss 
Rochford  the  confidant  of  all  my  schemes  for 
retrieving  the  time  I  had  lost,  and  for  entitling 
myself  to  the  esteem  which  she  generously 
gave  in  advance.  Was  my  nature  changed, 
did  I  say?  Was  my  ambition  excited?  I 
could  have  been  contented  with  no  degree  of 
excellence  which  had  hitherto  been  attained  by 
man.  But  in  thus  confessing  my  devotion  to 
the  virtues  of  Miss  Rochford,  let  me  hope,  for 
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it  is  all  the  lioi^e  to  which  I  aspire,  that  you 
will  not  believe  me  guilty  of  any  presumptuous 
dream  of  awakening  a  corresponding  sentiment 
in  her  breast.  I  have  from  the  first  been  too 
well  aware  of  the  measureless  disparities  be- 
tween us^  and  that  nothing  short  of  miracle 
could  remove  them.  Then,  wherefore,  you 
demand,  have  I  pursued  you  to  this  distance  to 
give  a  needless  history  of  my  feelings  ?  I  have 
done  so  for  the  jiurpose  of  an  unanswerable 
defence  against  the  aspersions  of  those,  Avho 
found  both  their  interest  and  their  vengeance 
concerned  in  proving  me  unworthy  of  your 
friendship.  I  have  been  insidiously  charged  with 
seeking  the  aflfections  of  Miss  II  ay  thorn,  with 
whom  I  was  so  situated  that  the  slander  was 
daily  corroborated  by  circumstances  unavoida- 
ble. Both  of  us  have  been  sacrificed.  The  lady 
has  lost  an  incensed  lover,  to  whom  her  heart  no 
less  than  her  hand  was  long  devoted ;  and  I,  for 
preserving  her  from  society  in  which  her  fame 
would,  have  been  irretrievably  ruined,  have  lost 
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perhaps  your  confidence  which  formed  my 
sohtary  source  of  pride.  Tell  me,  Mr.  Roch- 
ford,  without  reserve,  do  you  think  it  possible 
that  being  in  the  constant  habits  of  intercourse 
at  your  house,  and  loving,  as  I  presumed  to  do, 
a  being  like  your  daughter,  I  could  have 
wantonly  trifled  with  the  affections  of  any 
other  ? " 

Mr.  Rochford  listened  with  deep  attention 
and  some  surprise,  .and  I  awaited  his  answer 
like  one  who  has  committed  himself  defenceless 
to  the  winds  or  the  waves,  and  grows  giddy 
with  expecting  the  result. 

"  My  young  friend,"  said  he,  "  of  your 
attachment  to  my  daughter  Ave  will  now  say 
nothing,  excepting  that  at  one  time  I  fancied 
I  perceived  it,  and  that  by  not  interfering  with 
it,  I  gave  the  best  proof  in  my  power  that  I 
did  not  see  the  invincible  disparities  to  which 
you  allude.  Do  not  call  your  preference  for 
her  your  solitary  source  of  pride,  for  another  is 
now  open  to  you  which  is  of  importance  far  be- 
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yond  it — I  mean  the  pride  of  doing  that  which 
is  manly  and  noble,  and  which  at  the  same 
time  is  your  duty.      Undoubtedly  I  belieVe, 
since  you  declare  it,  that  you  had  no  intention 
upon  either  the  hand  or  heart  of  your  interest- 
ing companion  at  Mr.  Block's,  for  whose  wel- 
fare you  showed  a  consideration  which  does 
you  honour.     The  manner,  however,  of  showing 
it  was  (and  it  is  very  easily  pardonable  in  so 
young  a  man)  injudicious,  and  well  calculate 
to  give  grounds  to  the  suspicions  which  have 
proved  so  injurious.     I  regret  deeply  that  it 
did  not  occur  to  you  to  consult  me  upon  the 
subject.     I  would  myself  have  entered  upon  it, 
but,  like  the  rest  of  your  acquaintance,  was 
under  the  belief  that  an  attachment  existed, 
and  that,  therefore,  the  reports  abroad  were  of 
no  consequence." 

I  here  interrupted  Mr.  Rochford,  to  assure 
him  that  I  never  heard  these  reports  till  it  was 
too  late  to  consult  him, 
"  It  was  unfortunate,"  he  repUed,  "  for  as  I 
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have  told  you,  I  conceive  them  to  have  imposed 
upon   you  a   duty    which    will   require    high 
qualities  of  character  in  the  performance.  They 
have  had  the  effect  of  breaking  off  Miss  Hay- 
thorn's  intended  marriage,  and  of  bringing  her 
name  before  the  public.     No  one  can  vindicate 
her  reputation  but  you,  and  you  can  only  do  so 
by  making  her  your  own.     I  am  not  surprised 
that  such  an  opinion  should  startle  you,  for 
your  feelings  have    probably  been  too  much 
engaged  in  another  quarter  to  admit  a  contem- 
plation of  the  kind ;  but  a  moment's  reflection 
will  satisfy  you  that  you  have  no  other  honour- 
able course  to  pursue.     And,  after  all,  where 
will  be  the  sacrifice  ?     It  is  not  to  be  supposed 
that  my  daughter,  with  what  I  thank  God  I 
may  call  her  high  principles,  would  receive  a 
hand  which  she  thought  due  to  another ;  nor 
is   it   likely  that  the   attractions,  the   modest 
virtues,  and  the  affection   of  Miss  Haythoni;, 
should  fail  in  obliterating  an  impression  which 
in  any  case  must  now  be  vain.      I    see  you 
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are  prepared  to  tell  me  that  the  affections  of 
Miss  Haythorn  are  irrevocably  fixed  elsewhere  ; 
that  you  cannot  have  obtained  what  you  never 
sought ;  that  she  would  be  unworthy  of  this  con- 
sideration, had  she  proved  false  to  her  early  en- 
gagement.    But  hearts,  I  suspect,  may  be  won 
and  lost  without  design,  and  sometimes  trans- 
ferred without  deserving  the  imputation  of  false- 
hood.    I  have  spoken  my  Oi:)inion  freely,  as  I 
have  felt  myself  called  upon  by  my  regard  for 
you ;  and  I  have  no  doubt  that  you  will  prove 
yourself  deserving  of  my  highest  estimation. 
Be  sure  that  the  world  affords  no  road  to  hap- 
piness over  the  crushed  feelings  of  others,  even 
though    they   have   been   crushed   innocently. 
The  deserted  state,  the  wounded  heart  of  that 
lovely  and  simple  girl,  would  be  a  recollection 
to  haunt  you  like  a  spectre,  even  in  the  com- 
pletion of  your  wishes,  whilst  the  knowledge 
that  to  you  she  owes  her  happiness  will  be  a 
triumph  and  a  consolation  under  all  the  ills  of 
life." 
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I  pondered  for  a  moment  in  extreme  dis- 
may, for  Mr.  Rochford's  views  of  justice  and 
duty  were  so  wide  from  mine  that  I  could  not 
understand  tliem.     I  had  quarrelled  with  my 
nearest    kin — had    turned    myself    friendless 
upon  the  world,  and  had  nearly  lost  my  hfe  to 
serve  Miss  Haythorn,  and  my  reward  was  to 
be  the  sacrifice  of  every  chance  that  made  Hfe 
dear  to  me.     I  pondered,  as  I  have  said,  for  a 
moment,  and  it  was  but  a  moment.     I  had 
gained  much  in  learning  that  my  liberal-minded 
friend  did  look  upon  my  love  for  Eugenia  as 
absolute  madness,  and  I  was  certain  that  I  had 
no  preference  to  apprehend  on  the  part  of  Miss 
Haythorn,  whose  disposition  was  too  much  im- 
bued with  enthusiasm  for  those  dear  to  her,  to 
consider  the  injustice  of  her  lover  in  any  other 
light  that  as  a  mistaken  proof  of  affection. 

«  My  dear  Sir,"  said  I,  "  it  is  impossible  for 
any  one  to  have  a  more  lively  interest  in  Miss 
Hay  thorn's  welfare  than  I  have,  and  if  you 
think  it  can  only  be  secured  by  a  union  with 
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me,  I  will  waive  all  question  of  my  own  feel- 
ings, and  leave  her  to  decide  as  she  thinks 
proper.  Should  it,  however,  turn  out  that  no 
consideration  will  induce  her  to  link  her  fate 
vnih  mine,  suffer  me,  at  least,  to  feel  that  my 
readiness  to  adopt  your  ideas  of  what  is  right 
will  not  be  thought  to  imply  any  change  of 
sentiment  towards  Miss  Rochford.  Suffer  me, 
also,  to  remember  that  you  did  once  perceive 
the  nature  of  that  sentiment,  and  that  you  did 
not  forbid  it." 

"  There  wiU.  be  time  to  answer  this  question 
when  Miss  Haythorn  leaves  you  free  to  ask  it. 
Let  me  caution  you  to  encourage  no  hopes 
that  such  will  be  the  case ;  and  be  assured  that 
a  disposition  to  do  what  is  right  will  lose  you 
no  interest,  either  in  my  daughter's  mind  or 
mine." 

I  replied,  that  I  could  hardly  deserve  much 
credit  for  doing  what-he  considered  right,  since  I 
knew,  beforehand,  that  it  could  cost  me  n  othing; 
and  I  begged  him,  lest  I  might  be  suspected 
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of  undertaking  the  work  too  coldly,  to 
oblige  me  by  bearing  witness  to  it.  We  then 
went  into  the  other  apartment,  "where  the  care 
of  the  Marchese  had  already  pro%'ided  me  with 
books,  writing  materials,  &c.  like  provender 
for  a  protracted  siege.  Here  1  sat  down  and 
penned  the  following  letter,  which  I  requested 
Mr,  Rochford  to  transmit  to  its  destination  by 
any  means  he  could  devise,  since  the  address 
of  Miss  Haythorn  was  unknown  to  me.  He 
would,  likewise,  oblige  me  by  reading  the 
reply,  and  judging  from  her  own  hand  how 
far  I  had  been  misled. 

"  You  will  be  no  less  surprised,  mv  dear 
Miss  Haythorn,  by  a  letter  from  me,  than  at 
the  distance  from  which  it  is  dated ;  far  more 
will  you  be  surprised  at  the  subject.  Fortune, 
since  we  parted,  has  dealt  unkindly  by  us  both, 
and  the  work  of  explanation  would  be  equally 
long  and  painful.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  the 
recollection  of  my  companion  in  suffering  has 
seldom  been  absent  from  my  heart,  and  let  me 
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hope  for  indulgence  if  I  ask  whether  circum- 
stances have  at  length  restored  your's  to  lil^erty? 
Should  such  be  the  case— should  no  linserina: 
sentiment  still  remain  for  him  who  was  the 
happy  possessor  of  your  early  vows— then  let 
me  know,  with  the  sincerity  that  is  due  from 
one  dear  friend  to  another,  whether  it  is  possi- 
ble to  transfer  them  to  a  perfect  admirer  of  your 
virtues,  in  your  faithful  James  Maltravers." 

Mr.  Rochford  approved  of  my  letter,  and 
undertook  to  transmit  it,  Avithout  delay,  to  the 
good  Rector,  who  was  the  most  likely  person 
to  liave  learnt  how  further  to  direct  it. 
"  It  is  most  unfortunate,"  he  added,  "  that 
your  present  disaster  prevents  you  from  return- 
ing to  England,  and  arranging  the  matter  in 
person  -,  but  we  M-ill  trust  to  the  good  offices 
of  the  Marchese,  who  will,  no  doubt,  provide 
for  your  departure,  ere  long.^* 

This  little  speech  gave  me  a  new  view  of  my 
friendly  incarceration,  Avhich  now  seemed  tlie 
most  fortunate  circumstance  that  could  have 


190  RAFF    HALL. 

befallen  me.  To  be  banisliecl  from  Florence 
immediately  on  the  arrival  of  the  beloved  being 
who  had  brought  me  thither,  would  have  been 
a  mortification  equal  to  the  worst  I  had  suf- 
fered ;  and  I  felt  a  degree  of  gratitude  for  the 
second  imforeseen  appearance  of  my  uncle  far 
superior  to  that  which  I  owed  to  his  first,  by 
which  I  had  been  saved  from  the  reluctant 
charity  of  my  cousin.  My  poor  uncle !  he 
seemed  to  be  the  instrument  of  Provi- 
dence to  befriend  me  in  all  cases  of  emer- 
gency, and  my  anxiety  reverted  to  him,  as  to 
a  protecting  spirit,  whose  loss  would  be  my 
annihilation.  I  was  breathing  a  mental  prayer 
for  his  preservation  and  long  life,  when  the 
Marchese  entered  with  a  face  full  of  solicitude 
for  my  well-lieing,  and  with  the  tidings  which 
I  considered  most  auspicious  to  it. 

"My  friend,"  said  he,  "has,  I  hope,  for- 
given me  for  betraying  his  concealment  to  one 
whom  he  values  so  highly  as  Mr.  Rochford. 
If  not,  I  have  been  busied  in  procuring  Intel- 
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ligence  by  Avhich,  I  trusty  he  vrill  be  better  dis- 
posed. I  have  just  returned^  both  from  the 
police  and  from  the  scene  of  conflagration,  at 
neither  of  which  places  is  there  any  account  of 
the  nameless  personage  for  whom  he  is  so 
much  concerned,  either  alive  or  dead.  It, 
therefore,  follows  that  the  great  professor  of 
liberty  has  once  more  mounted  the  shoulders 
of  his  friend  and  ally  of  the  lower  regions. 
There  is,  however,  Mr.  Maltravers,  a  great  cry 
for  both  of  you,  for  the  ofl:ence,  which  was  at 
first  only  against  the  Pope,  is  now  extended 
to  all  the  braved  authorities  of  Florence,  and 
we  have  good  reason  to  keep  close.  I  am 
sorry  on  your  account,  but  am  Avell  pleased 
on  my  own,  for  you  must  continue  to  he  my 
guest  for  a  period  somewhat  indefinite." 

I  thanked  the  Marchese  heartily  for  his 
news  and  his  hospitality,  and  declared  my 
resignation  to  any  length  of  imprisonment 
which  he  might  think  expedient. 

"  The  worst,  however,"   he   continued,  re- 
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mains  still  to  be  said.  My  house  has  rarely 
received  visitors,  and  any  change  in  this  respect 
would,  inevitably,  excite  surprise,  and,  pro- 
bably, lead  to  a  visitation  from  company  that 
would  not  be  altogether  welcome.  I  am  thus 
compelled  to  submit  to  you  the  necessity  of 
depriving  yourself  of  all  society,  except  the 
very  inadequate  substitute  which  can  be  af- 
forded by  my  own." 

Mr.  Rochford  likewise  saw  the  propriety  of 
this  resolution,  expressing  his  concurrence  with 
regret,  and  so  many  comfortable  words,  that, 
seeing  the  small  likelihood  that  he  could  ever 
have  been  accompanied  to  my  sanctuary  by  his 
daughter,  I  was  easily  persuaded  to  listen  to 
reason. 

"  Happily,"  said  he,  "we  shall  not  be  with- 
out frequent  news  of  you,  for,  though  you  can- 
not bring  it  yourself,  the  Marchese  will,  I 
trust,  be  induced  to  continue  an  acquaintance 
with  Avhich  I  shall  feel  highly  honoured.'^ 

The  Marchese  bowed,  and  made  a  suitable 
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reply,  at  which  I  was  ungrateful  enough  to  feel 
something  like  a  throb  of  jealousy.  It  would, 
certainly,  be  a  happiness  beyond  expression,  I 
thought,  to  be  suppUed  with  constant  intelli- 
gence of  the  health,  the  looks,  the  occupations, 
the  words  of  Eugenia.  But,  then,  the  Mar- 
chese  was  noble,  handsome,  spiritual — ^liad 
already  entitled  himself  to  a  friendly  considera- 
tion ;  and  I,  at  the  same  time,  was  to  be  set 
down  both  by  father  and  daughter,  however 
erroneously,  as  the  intended  husband  of  ano- 
ther. Mr.  Rochford  then  bade  me  farewell,  in 
a  manner  which  testified  a  strong  interest  in 
me,  and  hoping  that  he  might  soon  see  me 
imder  more  favourable  circumstances,  returned 
to  his  hotel,  and  Eugenia. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

As  if  I  had  not  already  sufficient  reasons  to 
chafe  against  my  crosses  and  anxieties — the 
Marchese  was  destined  to  try  my  jDatience  with 
one  sting  more. 

"  I  would  not  tell  you,"  said  he,  "  till  your  ' 
friend  M^as  gone,  (for  as  you  do  not  share  your 
secrets  with  all  your  friends,  I  thought  you 
might  not  choose  to  present  them  all  to  each 
other,)  but  I  have  this  morning  discovered 
another  here,  in  Florence,  and,  from  the  ur- 
gency of  his  inquiry  after  you,  his  business 
seems  to  be  highly  important."' 

"  Another  ?  I  have  not  another  acquaint- 
ance in  Italy."  | 
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"  He  is  just  arrivedj  in  hot  haste  from  Eng- 
land. I  was  at  the  Buon  Governo,  seeking  news 
of  your  companion  of  last  nighty  and  at  the  door 
of  the  Passport  Office,  heard  a  little  Englishman 
vainly  endeavom'ing  to  make  himself  under- 
stood. Of  course,  I  stepped  forward  to  offer 
my  services  as  interpreter,  when,  to  my  sur- 
prise, I  found  he  had  come  there  to  ascertain 
whether  a  certain  Mr.  Maltravers  was  in  Flo- 
rence. He  had  travelled  day  and  night  in 
search  of  you,  as,  indeed,  was  apparent,  from 
his  dress ;  had  scarcely  given  himself  time  to 
eat  a  morsel  by  the  way,  in  which  assertion  he 
was  borne  out  by  his  starved  appearance  ;  and 
had  made  ten  thousand  vain  inquiries  wherever 
he  went,  which  the  volubility  of  a  pair  of  lan- 
tern jaws  left  me  no  reason  to  doubt." 

"  Did  you  learn  his  name?" 

"  I  did  not  dare  ask  it,  for  the  officers  were 

standing  about  us,  and  you  may  imagine  that 

I  was   cautious   to   show  no  interest  in  you, 

^Yes,  sir,'  continued  the  stranger^  ^^^my  busi- 
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ness  is  very  urgent,  besides  which,  I  am  travel- 
ling (as  we  always  do  in  such  cases)  at  the 
expense  of  poor  Maltravers,  who,  I  am  afraid 
will  hardly  like  the  length  of  my  bill.     But, 
however,  I  cannot  spare  him,  and,  if  I  do  not 
find  him  in  Italy,  I  shall  try  Athens  and  Con- 
stantinople.    Immaterial  to  me,  you  know,  if 
he  pays  it  all.     No  fault  of  mine,  if  non  est  in- 
ventus.'^ I 
Surely,  thought  I,  it  cannot  be — 
The  Marchese  proceeded. — "  The   person," 
said  I,  "  whom  you  seek,  was  in  Florence  yes- 
terday ;  but  where  he  may  be  to-day  is  a  puz- 
zle to  more   folks   than   you.     He  has   been 
unfortunate  enough  to  offend  against  the  laws, 
and  these  gentlemen  are  as  anxiously  in  pur- 
suit of  him  as  you  are.     ^  The  devil  they  are  ! ' 
he  exclaimed,  '  unlucky  dog  !  always  in  trouble ! 
But  not  so  unlucky,  after  all,  now  that  he  has 
me  here  to  defend  him.* " 

"  Then,  beyond  doubt,  it  is  he !" 

"  An  explanation  of  your  case  followed,  and 
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your  friend  remarked  upon  it  with  so  many 
legal  phrases,  that  I  should  think  he  belongs  to 
the  law.  He  came  to  the  conclusion  that  such 
a  case,  as  *  Grand  Duke  versus  Maltravers/ 
was  by  no  means  pleasant  to  the  defendant, 
and  calculated  that,  having  had  ten  hours'  start, 
you  must  have  run,  at  least,  a  hundred  miles. 
He  therefore  begged  to  have  his  passport  vise 
for  Rome." 

"  You  did  not  suffer  him  to  go  ? " 
"  I  had  no  help  for  it.  I  had  no  possibility 
of  speaking  to  him  in  private;  and,  even  had 
it  been  otherwise,  I  should  have  hesitated  much 
before  I  ventured  to  make  our  secret  known  to 
a  gentleman  whose  profession  was  talking,  and 
who  had  made  so  much  proficiency  in  it.  At 
all  events,  he  is  now  gone,  for,  half  an  hour 
afterwards,  as  I  was  coming  here,  I  saw  him 
jolted  out  of  the  town  by  avetturino." 

The  Marchese  then  strongly  expressed  his 
regret  at  being  again  obliged  to  leave  me  to  my 
own  reflections,  promising  to  visit  me  as  often 
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as  he  could,  without  compromising  my  safety, 
and  I  was  once  more  at  hberty  to  ruminate 
over  the  past,  present,  and  future  ;  and,  accord- 
ing to  the  universal  system  of  judging  the  pro- 
geny from  the  stock  which  produced  it,  I  very 
soon  formed  of  the  said  future  such  an  evil 
opinion  as  half  inclined  me  not  to  encounter 
it.  Wherefore  should  Mr.  Sharp  seek  me  in 
Italy,  unless  he  could  make  out  that  I  needed 
his  assistance  ?  and  wherefore  should  I  need  his 
assistance,  unless  some  evil  had  occurred  ? 
Again,  what  evil  could  have  occurred  that  did 
not  relate  to  my  dilemma  with  Mary  Hay- 
thorn  ?  for,  in  England,  I  had  no  other  concern 
whatever;  and,  if  the  cruelty  of  her  case  were  -?t 
in  any  degree  aggravated,  what  had  I  to  look  -') 
to,  but  a  probability  that  Mr.  Rochford  was 
right  after  all,  in  suspecting  that  my  proposal 
would  be  accepted  ?  Then  that  proposal ! 
Had  I  been  wise  in  making  it?  TVas  I 
bound  in  honour  to  make  it  ?  Had  I  not  been 
guilty  of  the  most  absurd  imbecility  in  suffer- 
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ing  my  habitual  deference  to  the  opmions  o£ 
Mr.  Rochford  to  lead  me  against  my  judg- 
ment ?  and  had  I  not  placed  a  most  undue  con- 
fidence in  the  stability  of  woman's  attachment? 
Could  it  be  supposed  that  Miss  Haythorn  had 
no  pride  to  despise  the  man  who  had  been  so 
ready  to  suspect  her  fidelity,  and  whose  out- 
rage had  stained  her  innocent  character  ?  No ; 
ten  to  one,  her  affections  would  be  governed 
by  the  difference  of  the  treatment  which  she 
had  experienced  from  us.  She  would  think  I 
had  been  used  as  cruelly  by  the  Rochfords  as 
she  had  been  by  her  lover — that  it  was  a  duty 
to  atone  to  me  for  the  love  I  had  lost;  and, 
then  I  never  knew  her  to  disregard  a  duty,  be 
it  what  it  might.  Besides,  I  was  before  the 
best  friend  she  had  in  the  world,  and  how 
easy  was  the  step  to  another  title !  Particu- 
larly when  I  proposed  to  her !  Such  a  mad  act 
might  put  love  into  her  head,  though  she  had 
never  dreamt  of  it  before.  The  letter  must  be 
recalled — it  must.    But  how  ?   And  what  would 
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be  the  consequence?  Mr.  Rochford  would 
return  to  me  no  more,  and  I  was  debarred  from 
going  to  him.  Then,  if  it  were  otherwise,  my 
disposition  to  recall  my  letter  would  show  that 
I  feared  the  reply — would  confirm  all  his  sup- 
positions, and  not  only  place  me  as  far  from 
his  daughter  as  ever,  but  would  fling  me  from 
her  as  a  man  dishonoured. 

These  were  but  a  few  of  the  reflections 
which  followed  me  through  that  torturing  day. 
Night  came,  and  found  me — 

"  Wound  round  with  adders,  who,  with  cloven  tongues, 
Did  hiss  me  into  madness." 

Was  Eugenia  to  be  thus  lost?  Would  she 
asrree  with  her  father  in  the  Quixotic  decision 
that  my  happiness  was  to  be  blasted  for  ha\'ing 
done  that  to  which  I  was  compelled  by  honour 
and  principle  ?  No ;  I  was  persuaded  that  an 
appeal  to  her  would  meet  ^vith  a  more  kind,  a 
more  reasonable  consideration.  I  would  make 
it,  be  the  consequence  what  it  might ;  for  how 
could  I  be  worse  off  than  I  was  at  present  ?     I 
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would  make  it ;  but  how  was  I  to  see  her  ? 
S'death  the  fear  of  the  police !  Should  that 
stop  me  ?  Was  I  thief,  murderer,  conspirator, 
or  any  thing  deserving  of  this  hole  and  corner 
humiliation.  Was  not  this  another  instance 
in  which  I  was  suffering  for  the  endeavour  to 
do  good  ? 

"  Farewell  to  the  rats  and  the  rubbish  of  the 
poor  timid  Marchese's  Palazzo  ! "  I  exclaimed, 
"  I  shall  on  with  my  hat  and  cloak,  and  pay  a 
visit  to  my  adored  Eugenia.'^ 

The  resolution  was  executed  as  soon  as  taken. 
I  descended  the  broad  stone  staircase,  with  a 
spirit  worthy  of  my  uncle ;  desired  the  porter 
to  let  me  out  of  the  huge  grated  door ;  and 
mixed  manfully  with  the  busy  people  in  the 
street. 

Of  course,  I  immediately  took  the  direction 
of  Mr.  Rochford's  hotel,  the  cool  air  calming 
me  into  some  endeavour  to  arrange  what  I 
should  do  when  I  got  there.  Nothing  could 
be  done,  unless  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  see 
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Eugenia  alone,  and  I  could  only  contrive  this 
by  trying  my  hand  for  the  first  time  at  bribery, 
corruption,  and  deception.  It  was  no  matter  j 
my  conscience  would  have  stretched  to  any 
thing.  The  first  inquiry  which  I  made  at  the 
hotel  was  for  Mr.  Rochford's  courier,  in  order 
to  beg  his  acceptance  of  a  Napoleon,  and  to 
request  his  interest  towards  a  conference  with 
Miss  Rochford's  gentlewoman.  I  was  informed 
that  the  family  had  removed  to  a  villa,  with 
which  the  maitre  d'hotel  had  supplied  them, 
some  little  distance  from  the  city.  The  de- 
scription brought  it  perfectly  to  my  recollec- 
tion, and  I  proceeded  with  hasty  steps,  and  a 
heart  that  Id  eat  quicker  at  every  stride,  to  the 
gate  which  led  to  it.  Here  I  found  a  sentineb 
who,  since  it  was  past  ten  o'clock,  (an  hour 
not  very  usually  chosen  by  foot  passengers  to 
take  that  direction  into  the  country,)  saluted 
me  with  the  abrupt  demand  of  "  Chi  va  la  ?" 

"  The  question   startled  me  with   no   very 
pleasant    foreboding;    but    I    answered  with 
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sufficient  nonchalance,  and  was  proceeding  ra- 
jDidly  on  my  course,  when  three  or  four  more 
soldiers  came  forward  from  the  door  of  the 
guard-room. 

"  Perdone,  Signore/'  said  the  superior  one, 
with  great  poHteness,  "^we  have  orders  to 
be  particular  as  to  who  passes.  Will  the  Sig- 
nore have  the  complaisance  to  step  in  for  a 
moment,  and  suffer  us  to  examine  his  pass- 
port, or  carta  di  siciirezza,''  and  he  bowed  me 
into  his  office. 

"  I  have  neither  the  one  nor  the  other  about 
me,'^  I  replied,  "  I  am  merely  going  out  to  a 
villa  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  did  not  think  I 
should  need  them.'' 

"  Perhaps,  Eccellenza,  you  will  not — it  de- 
pends upon  circumstances. — Hand  me  the 
descriptions,"  he  added,  to  a  subordinate,  who 
gave  him  two  or  three  printed  papers.  "  WiU 
the  Signore  be  good  enough  to  unfold  his 
cloak,  and  stand  nearer  the  light.''  He  then 
began  to  move  his  eyes  alternately  from  me  to 
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the  paper,  reading  the  latter  aloud — *• '  Height 
six  feet/ — will  the  Signore  favour  me  by  stand- 
ing upright.  Hardly  so  much  as  six  feet. — 
'  Figure  robust — inclining  to  fat.'  That  does 
not  quite  answer.  ^  Hair  grey.'  That  may  be 
disguised  by  a  peruke.  ^  Eyes  dark,  with  wdld 
expression — eyebrows  bushy  and  frowning.' 
That  comes  nearer." 

And  so  indeed  it  did,  for  I  looked  as  indig- 
nant as  I  could,  in  order  that  I  might  not  seem 
afraid. 

'^  *  Nose  aquiline,'  "  continued  the  inquisitor, 
"  ^  mouth  determined — voice  stentorian  age 
about  sixty,' — Ah  !  j)erdoiie,  Signore,  this  is  not 
you." 

"  No,  my  friend,"  thought  I,  "  only  just  my 
uncle,  as  yet !  "  And  I  was  beginning  to  walk 
off  very  contentedly,  but  my  complaisance  was 
not  so  easily  to  be  dispensed  with,  for  I  was 
to  stand  the  test  of  another  description  still. 
Alas,  this  one  fitted  me  to  a  nicety.  I  saw, 
from  the  first  two  articles  of  it,  that  the  rats  of 
the  Marchese's  Palace,  to  whom  I  had  bidden 
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such  an  unceremonious  adieu,  were  about  to 
have  their  revenge.  The  trap  was  for  the  in- 
sulter.  The  examiner  looked  full  of  polite 
concern,  and  the  examinee  looked  at  the  door 
— the  soldiers  had  all  crowded  round  it,  and  a 
run  was  out  of  the  question. 

"  You  seem  to  have  orders  to  arrest  some 
one/'  Tobserved,  "  who  bears  a  resemblance  to 
me.'^ 

"  Eccellenza,  si.  We '  are  but  servants  of 
the  government — we  must  do  as  we  are  com- 
manded, however  distressing  it  may  be.'' 

"  And  what,"  said  I,— and  bitter  was  the  in- 
ward curse  which  I  bestowed  upon  my  rash- 
ness and  folly, — "and  what  is  it  that  your 
government  commands  you  to  do  for  the  mo- 
lestation of  peaceable  strangers  ? '' 

The  man  shrugged  his  shoulders,  again  pro- 
tested his  great  concern,  and  assuring  me  that 
he  was  anxious  to  show  me  every  kind  of 
courtesy,  ordered  the  guard  to  get  ready  to  es- 
cort the  nobile  yentiluomo  to  his  destination. 
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My  protest  against  this  proceeding  was  una- 
vailing ;  my  question  as  to  my  offence  was  re- 
ferred to  those  before  whom  I  was  to  be  taken, 
^'  My  Eccellenza  "  was^  of  course,  a  galant  uo- 
mo,  and  would  be  dismissed  immediately.  A 
fact  which  my  Eccellenza  had  good  reason  to 
doubt,  though  I  resigned  myself  to  my  guard 
Avith  all  the  dignity  of  an  injured  man.    Indeed,  § 

so  well  did  I  swallow  down  my  useless  rage, 
that  my  friend  evidently  thought  I  must  be  the 
most  benevolent  of  human  beings,  for,  just  as 
I  was  preparing  to  march,  he  came  bomng  up 
to  me,  and  hoped  the  nohiV  Inglese  would  con- 
descend to  remember  him.  This  was  rather 
too  much  for  endurance,  and  my  English  blood 
and  a  few  English  ideas  and  expressions  burst 
on  him,  likfe  the  miscellaneous  contents  of  a 
shell.  }, 

*^  Remember  you,  you  d — d  rascal ! "  thought 
I,  in  my  own  language,  and  thundered  I  in  the 
strongest  words  in  which  I  could  translate  it ; 
"  If  X  remember  not  to  break  every  bone  in 
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your  skin,  may  your  pusillanimous  govern- 
ment hang  me  as  high  as  they  deserve  to  be 
hanged  themselves."  The  reader  will  dispense 
with  the  rest  of  my  impassioned  eloquence,  and 
be  contented  to  learn  that  it  drew  down  no 
further  consequences  than  a  loud  laugh,  and 
another  shrug  of  the  shoulders. 

"Eugenia,"  said  I  to  myself,  as  we  set  for- 
ward, "I  will  be  proud  of  this  stroke  of  fortune, 
because  I  endure  it  for  thee— yes,  I  will  be 
protid  of  it." 

Alas,  never  in  my  hfe  did  I  form  a  resolu- 
tion half  so  difficult  to  be  maintained,  for  in  the 
midst  of  it  all  I  felt  that  rather  than  meet  the 
gaze,  as  I  then  was,  of  the  gentle  and  sensitive 
Eugenia,  I  would  have  encountered  « the  rua-- 
ged  Russian  bear,  the  armed  rhinoceros,  or  the 
HyrccEan  tiger." 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


It  is  not  my  intention  to  record  every  mortifi- 
cation of  that  disastrous  night.  I  shall  leave  as 
large  a  portion  as  I  can  to  be  related  by  my 
friends  and  M'ell  wishers,  if  they  can  get  at  it ; 
for  I  have  usually  found  that  such  personages, 
on  such  occasions,  are  blest  with  remarkably 
good  memories.  Unhappily,  however,  it  falls 
to  my  share  to  announce  my  new  residence, 
which  was  a  large  building,  ■w'ith  thick  walls 
and  grated  windows.  There  was  likewise  a 
musical  echo  of  bolts  and  bars,  which  caused 
the  proud  blood  of  my  uncle  to  dance  sadly 
out  of  time.  In  fact,  the  reader  divines  that  I 
was  locked  up,     Alas,   and  this  for  no  act 
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whicli  rendered  the  situation  either  sublime  or 
beautiful.  In  vain  did  I  endeavour  to  consi- 
der my  case  dignified.  Those  of  all  the  heroes 
whom  I  could  have  been  contented  to  cite  as 
my  predecessors  in  bondage,  were  totally  differ- 
ent. People  may  say  that  it  is  a  great  conso- 
lation vmder  all  inflictions  to  know  one's  self 
innocent,  but  this  I  deny.  Had  I  done  any- 
thing to  deserve  my  humiliation,  I  should  at 
least  have  been  spared  my  burning  rage  against 
fortune's  cruel  injustice. 

I  had  not  long  been  the  occupant  of  my  new 
quarters,  when  the  usual  civilities  were  paid 
me  in  a  Aasit  from  one  of  the  chief  personages 
of  the  place.  He  came  with  great  solemnity, 
with  an  attendant  bearing  pen  and  ink,  and 
about  a  ream  of  paper ;  M^hich  indicated  that  my 
conversation  was  expected  to  be  very  interest- 
ing, and,  like  the  conversations  of  greater  folks, 
to  be  handed  down  for  the  edification  of  pos- 
terity. 

The  examination,  after  the  usual  prelimina- 
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ries,  related  chiefly  to  my  knowledge  of  the 
important  personage  in  wdiose  society  I  was 
known  to  have  been  on  the  previous  night.     It 
was  accompanied  by  all  the  threats  and  pro- 
mises which  the  ingenuity  of  my  practised  in- 
terrogator could  devise,  and  was    met  by  all 
the   dogged   indifference  I  could    assume.     I 
begged  him  to    understand,  that  he  was   not 
playing  upon  the  hopes  and  apprehensions  of 
one  of  his  own  facile  countrymen,  and  carried 
matters  with  that  dignity  for  M^hich  an  English- 
man is  rather  ludicrously  remarkable,   in   all 
cases,  whether  he  be  right  or  wrong.     Finding 
that  it  was  useless  to  expect  any  information 
ujDon  this    subject,   he   proceeded   to   inquire 
v.^here  I  had  passed  the  time  since  my  escape  ? 
and  guaranteed  that,  if  my  answer  were  satis- 
factory, I  should  have  no  reason  to  complain  of 
the  government,  which  had  every  disposition  to 
be  accommodating. 

"  We  know,  he  continued,  ''  that  you  must 
have  escaped  apprehension  by  the  agency  of 
certain  members   of  the   Misericordia,  which 
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shows  a  feeling  of  defiance  on  the  part  of  our 
own  citizens.  As  all  their  acts  are  done  under 
a  licensed  mystery,  we  are  unable  to  discover 
the  precise  individuals  who  interposed,  and 
have  no  clue  whereby  to  determine  how  far  the 
society  may  be  trusted  in  future." 

"And  if  it  should  not  suit  me  to  furnish  this 
clue  ?  "  I  inquired. 

'^  Caro  mio,"  returned  my  insinuating  friend, 
"  I  am  unAvilling  to  mention  consequences  to 
one  whose  bold  spirit  would  be  so  much  more 
offended  than  appalled  by  them.     But,  let  me 
observe,  without  offence,  it  is  the  custom  of 
most  who  come  here  to  see  things  erroneously 
at  first.     They   despise  and   they  defy,  until 
they  are   better   acquainted   with  the  evils  of 
imprisonment;  and  they  always  end  by  seeing 
the  reason  of  the  law,  and  regretting  the  folly 
which  blinded  them  to  it  so  long.     Let  me 
persuade  you  to  be  wiser  than  the  rest,  and  I 
think    I   may  undertake  to  discharge  you  at 
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"  Indeed  !  "  I  replied,  with  a  strong  aftecta- 
tion  of  contempt  for  what  I  conceived  to  be  a 
ruse  to  entrap  me  ;  "  And  what  account  would 
you  give  to  the  Pope  for  letting  one  of  his  con- 
spirators loose  ?  " 

"  If  you  make  it  our  interest  to  do  so, 
we  have  our  excuse  ;  if  not,  his  Holiness  will 
maintain  his  right  to  you." 

"  And  when  his  right  is  conceded  ?  " 

"Ah!  caro  7nio,  there  is  no  salvation  from 
the  galleys.  I  leave  you  to  consider  the  mat- 
ter calmly.  Here  are  materials  to  write  to 
any  friend  whom  you  may  wish  to  consult,  and 
I  recommend  you  to  take  advantage  of  them.'* 

With  that,  he  took  a  courteous  farewell ; 
leaving  me  one  provocation  the  more,  in  sup- 
posing that  the  last  proposal  might  cheat  me 
into  the  betrayal  which  was  not  to  be  obtained 
by  means  more  direct.  I  restrained  my  rage, 
however,  better  than  I  could  have  anticipated, 
for  I  felt  that  this  was  the  first  difficulty  in 
which  I  had  ever  been  left  to  depend  entirely 
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on  my  own  resources.  Luckily,  it  was  not  one 
which  required  any  great  exertion  of  judgment. 
The  question  was,  whether  I  would  betray  the 
Marchese  ?  and  the  answer,  of  course,  was  ^-'not 
for  the  world.'"  Then  came  the  alternative 
of  being  a  galley  slave  to  his  Hohness  the 
Pope — of  sweeping  the  streets  of  Rome — 
perhaps  the  crossing  for  my  horror-stricken 
Eugenia— with  a  chain  round  my  leg.  Clearly 
this  would  never  do.  My  plan  was  therefore 
to  keep  my  determination  in  doubt  as  long  as 
I  could,  in  order  that  some  chance  might  turn 
up  in  my  favour,  or  that  the  Marchese  might 
have  time  to  use  his  interest  for  me. 

Day  after  day  passed,  but  still  my  expecta- 
tions proved  deceitful.  No  one  seemed  to 
care  what  might  become  of  me;  and  all  this 
time  the  eflforts  to  shake  my  resolution,  or 
entrap  my  confidence,  were  unceasing.  At  last 
my  inquisitor  informed  me  that  the  govern- 
ment had  no  more  patience,  and  that  I  was  to 
hold  myself  in  readiness  to  accompany  a  fresh 
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batch  of  rogues,  who  were  daily  expected,  on 
their  way  to  Rome.  With  these  unpleasant 
prospects  I  had  completed  some  weeks  of  in 
carceration,  every  moment  confirming  me 
more  in  the  belief  that  I  was  considered  a  va- 
gabond not  worth  redemption,  when  I  received 
a  visitor  w^hose  appearance  seemed  to  foretell 
that  my  woes  were  indeed  about  to  arrive  at 
their  climax. 

This  personage  was  a  Frate  of  the  order  of 
St.  Francesco.  Not  one  of  the  pale  penitents 
whose  eyes  have  grown  red  with  self  castiga- 
tion,  but  one  who  looked  on  excellent  terms 
with  his  saint.  The  penal  rope  about  his 
robust  loins,  with  its  long  end  dangling  down, 
and  finished  off  vnth  half  a  dozen  tremendous 
knots,  had  no  appearance  of  having  ever  been 
used  upon  a  rebellious  back  ;  and  his  studious 
expression  of  holiness  seemed  to  indicate  that 
his  natural  bent  was,  at  all  events,  not  over 
austere.  He  introduced  himself  to  me  as  the 
spiritual  comforter  of  the  prison,  and  thought 
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that  I  might  possibly  have  a  little  business  to 
transact  mth  St.  Francesco.  The  jailor  closed 
the  door  upon  us,  and  retired. 

I  cannot  exactly  define  what  were  my  first 
sensations.  I  believed  for  the  moment  that  he 
was  come  to  prepare  me  for  execution,  but 
told  him,  Math  a  manful  look  of  defiance,  that  I 
was  a  heretic,  and  that  my  case  was  therefore 
hopeless. 

"^  Figlio  mio,  we  will  hope  that  your  case  may 
be  an  exception  to  the  general  rule  ;  and,  since 
your    soul   is    out   of  my  jurisdiction,  let  us 
attend  to  the  next  best  thing,  which,  beyond  a 
doubt,  is  your  body.     In  truth,  I  am  grieved  in 
spirit,  that  any  trouble  should  have  befallen  one 
of  your  excellent  nation,  to  which  the  saints 
are  especially  behoven,  for  its  share  in  putting 
down  a  power  by  which  their  disciples  were 
scattered  where  they  had  neither  a  fold  nor  a 
crib.  Our  case  was  dolorous  : — we  could  not  dig, 
and  it  was  lucky  we  were  not  ashamed  to  beg. 
I    am   sorry  I    was  not    apprized  when   first 
you  were   brought  here,  but  it  was  only  this 
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morning,  when  confessing  the  jailor's  wife,  that 
I  heard  mention  of  you,  and  how  far  your 
heresy  is  excused  by  your  liberal  donations 
to  the  distressed  and  the  deserving.  The  pri- 
soners have  kej)t  up  their  spirits,  and  been  full 
of  resignation ;  and  all  the  attendants,  male^and 
female,  have  bought  plenary  indulgence  for  the 
next  month.  I  certainly  would  have  prayed 
the  Saint  devoutly  that  such  a  promising- 
Christian  should  not  he  removed  from  amongst 
us." 

'•'  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you.  Father; 
but,  I  assure  you,  such  a  demonstration  of  af- 
fection is  wholly  unnecessary.  Besides,  not  to 
take  praise  undeserved,  ray  pious  works  in  the 
prison  were  intended  merely  as  propitiations 
to  those  who  might  assist  me  in  escaping 
from  it." 

"  The  greater  proof  of  your  good  odour  vnth 
the  Saint,  who  makes  you  do  well  without  being 
aware  of  it.  But  the  removal  to  which  I 
alluded  was  not  from   prison  to  liberty,  but 
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from  Florence  to  Rorae^,  which  will  take  place 
to-morrow,  for  your  fellow  travellers  have 
arrived.  I  heartily  wish  we  could  attach  you 
to  his  Holiness  by  any  links  rather  than  those 
of  iron ;  for  though  we  have  the  example  of 
Apostles,  Saints,  and  Martyrs,  that  such  things 
are  exceedingly  wholesome  unto  salvation,  I 
am  by  no  means  sure  that  they  are  necessary 
to  it." 

"  I  cannot  believe,"  I  replied,  "  that  my 
friends  will  suffer  me  to  depart  without  some 
effort  to  prevent  it." 

"  Alas  !  figlio  mio,  your  friends  know  nothing 
about  you.  You  are  not  supposed  to  be  in 
custody.  The  knowledge  of  such  a  circum- 
stance would  have  caused  the  interference 
of  the  British  Minister,  and  strengthened 
your  determination  in  resisting  the  Buon 
Governo." 

"  Then  is  my  case  hopeless  !  " 
"  Figlio,  not  so,  I  come  to  preach  the  doctrine 
of  obedience  to  all  who  are  put  in  authority 
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over  us,  and  to  show  you  the  sin  of  refusing 
to  answer  the  questions  which  have  been  put 
to  you/' 

My  reply  was  full  of  determined  indigna- 
tion, and  my  look  as  dauntless  as  I  could 
make  it.  "  Signore  Frate,  you  may  save  your- 
self the  trouble. — If  there  is  any  dissatisfied 
spirit  in  this  town,  so  far  from  being  cowed  into 
betraying  it,  I  shall  most  heartily  wish  it 
success." 

"And  you  are  determined  to  go  to  the 
galleys  ?  " 

"To  be  translated  to  the  bosom  of  your 
patron  Saint,  rather  than  betray  a  friend  who 
has  sheltered  me." 

The  demureness  of  the  Frate's  countenance 
disappeared  in  a  moment;  his  very  features 
seemed  to  undergo  a  change,  and  the  expres- 
sion which  succeeded  was  one  of  superlative 
good-fellowship  and  worldly  shrewdness. 

"  Forgive  me,"  said  he,  in  a  voice  which  I 
had  heard  before,  "  if  I  thought  it  prudent  to 
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ascertain  how  far  your  resolution  was  likely  to 
hold  out,  before  I  claimed  acquaintance  with 
you ;  for  it  is  not  to  be  doubted  that  you  have 
a  story  of  some  importance  to  tell  of  the 
poor  desolate  M'ho  could  not  see  to  unbar  the 
door  by  the  light  of  the  Virgin's  candle." 

I  know  not  whether  I  was  more  astonished 
or  elated  by  this  recognitioUj  which  startled  me 
with  a  return  of  hope  just  when  I  thought  it 
had  deserted  me  for  ever. 

"  Your  surprise,"  continued  this  holy  des- 
perado, "  is  natural  enough ;  for  you  have 
doubtless  had  good  reason  to  place  me  on  the 
list  of  martyrs ;  but,  the  blessed  Francesco  be 
praised,  we  had  still  business  on  earth  to  swell 
our  deserts.'' 

"  And  our  companion  that  night — I  beseech 
you,  what  has  become  of  him?" 

"  I  saw  him  safe  beyond  the  walls,  and  have 
prepared  him  troops  of  sinners  to  do  penance 
under  the  banner  of  regeneration.  He  has 
been  the  subject  of  too  many  miracles  to  leave 
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a  doubt  that  the  saints  have  any  intention  to 
desert  him.     For  yourself,  amico,  I  did  not 
know  what   might   be   their   disposition,    and 
have  sought  you  in  so  many  corners,  and  by 
so   many    emissaries,   that    nothing   remained 
but  the  strong-hold  of  the  Sbirri.     Thanks  to 
the  legitimate  powers  of  the  world,  they  have 
at  least  one  virtue,  which  is  a  due  respect  for 
the  saints,  whose  blessed  names  are  a  passport 
for  us  to  more  places  than  we  need  enumerate. 
There   are  thousands   who    depend  upon   our 
benediction  for  their  chance  of  salvation,  thou- 
sands   who    dread  our  anathema   as  the   cer- 
tainty of  damnation,   and  thousands  of  whose 
consciences  our  bosoms  have  been  the  deposi- 
tory, and  of  whom  our  resentment  may  be  the 
scourge.     It  is  easy,  therefore,  to  understand 
how  I  came  here,  and  that  I  am  not  altogether 
wanting  in  means  to  effect  your  release.     But 
let  the  safest   be  considered  first.      You   are 
supposed,    I  find,  to  have  some  friend  of  con- 
sequence.    Direct  me  where  I   may  meet  and 
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consult  Avith  liim^  and  confide  yourself  to  our 
discretion." 

'•  AVortliy  Frate,"  I  replied,  "  I  am  ready  to 
confide  myself  to  the  discretion  of  any  one,  but 
my  friend  must  be  left  to  his  own.  Your  in- 
tentions may,  jierhaps,  be  honest,  but  you  will 
excuse  me  if  I  do  not  feel  quite  assured  of 
them.  That  a  person  of  your  calling  should 
be  engaged  in  the  visionary  schemes  of  the  in- 
dividual of  whom  we  have  spoken,  is  more 
than  I  can  understand.^' 

"Figlio,  the  will  of  la  buona  Providenza  is 
for  the  most  part  achieved  by  means  incompre- 
hensible to  man,  and  the  more  inadequate 
they  may  appear,  the  more  ready  a  good  Chris- 
tian should  be  to  put  his  trust  in  them.  The 
touchstone  of  our  holy  faith  is  boundless  ])e- 
lief — a  worthy  Catholic  should  beheve  every 
thing  in  the  world,  and  therefore  I  am  un- 
wilHng  to  mistrust  the  schemes  which  you  call 
visionary ;  especially  since  they  are  brimfull  of 
comfort  to  all  who  have  nothing  to  lose,  and 
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are  devised  by  one,  whose  preservation  from 
halters  and  gibbets  can  only  be  effected  by 
miracles.  Look,"  he  continued,  producing 
from  the  ample  folds  of  his  garment  a  printed 
bill  which  he  was  about  to  convey  for  encou- 
ragement to  his  monastery,  "  at  the  pro- 
mises placarded  in  our  streets  by  this  inspired 
,man  V  With  that  he  read  a  noble  rhodomon- 
tade  and  list  of  the  world's  grievances,  from 
the  eloquent  pen  of  my  poor  uncle,  who 
omitted  the  offer  of  no  temptation  to  all  who 
would  join  him.  That  to  the  church  consisted 
in  the  advocation  of  their  rights  to  the  same 
domestic  comforts  which  were  enjoyed  by  all 
other  communities,  and  when  I  regarded  the 
jolly  aspect  of  the  Frate,  I  could  not  help  ac- 
knowledging, that  the  chance  of  a  gentle-hearted 
companion  explained  a  good  deal  which  I 
before  thought  mysterious. 

"  Holy  Father,"  said  I,  "  I  trust  for  your  sake 
that  some  of  these  schemes  are  not  altosretlier 
visionary ;  but  I  must  still  have  a  little  doubt 
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of  one  who  adopts  such    coercive   reasoning 
with  the  infaUible  representative  of  St.  Peter." 
The  Frate  regarded  me  with  a  droll  appeal 
to  my  common  sense.  "  Caro  mio,'^  he  replied^ 
"  we  are  often  relieved  of  our  gross  errors  by- 
providential  hints,  M-hich  are  sometimes  imbibed 
by  the  spirit  and  sometimes  by  the  heart."  He 
did  not  achieve  his  sentence,    but  his  broad 
shoulders    shook    with    a    suppressed   laugh, 
which  strongly  indicated  that  he  had  received 
potent    inspirations,    in  some   way  or    other, 
of  the  fallacy  of  at  least  one  law  of  St.  Peter. 
Indeed,  there  was  so  little  of  In^^ocrisy  on  this 
subject,   that  though  I  had  no  mind  to  put  too 
much  in  his  power,  I  felt  assured  that  he  was 
my  only  hope.     I  reminded  him  of  his  allusion 
to  the  interference  of  the  English  minister,  and 
suggested,  that  the  best  proof  he  could  give 
me  of  his  sincerity  was,  to  wait  upon  him  and 
make  my  case  known. 

"  Figlio  mio,  such  a  measure  would  be  use- 
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less ;  for,  though  the  Buon  Governo  would  not 
wiUingiy  offend  him,  it  \yould  certainly  not 
accede  to  his  demand  for  the  liberation  of  an 
offender  who  still  continues  to  defy  it." 

"  You  can  make  the  story  public,  and  then, 
if  I  still  have  friends,  they  may  intercede." 

'^•'  There  is  not  time.  It  is  now  the  after- 
noon, and  by  day-break  you  set  out." 

^'  Then  out  I  must  set ;  for  the  only  v/ay  in 
which  I  can  avail  myself  of  your  good  offices 
is  to  trouble  you  with  a  note  of  farewell  to — to 
an  English  lady.  It  may,  perhaps,  be  rather 
a  violation  of  your  sacred  character  to  make 
you  the  bearer  of  such  tilings  ;  but  perhaps  I 
can  purchase  for  you  the  same  plenary'  indul- 
gence which  is  enjoyed  by  the  rest  of  the  es- 
tabhshment." 

The  holy  father  was  amused  Math  my  straight- 
forward manner  of  doing  business ;  but  the 
subject  was  too  serious  for  a  laugh,  and  so  he 
only  shook  his  broad  shoulders ;  assuring  me, 
with  a  comical  glance  at  his  rope's  end,  that 
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his  saint  made  great  allowance  for  circum- 
stances, and  would  be  satisfied  with  a  moderate 
castigation.  He  might  indeed  be  let  off  alto- 
gether upon  the  plea  of  an  error  in  judgment. 
"  Therefore,  amico,  the  sooner  you  write,  the 
better ;  for  the  less  time  I  have  to  deliberate, 
the  more  I  may  plead  inadvertence.  Every 
moment  you  delay  may  condemn  me  to  an  ad- 
ditional stripe." 

I  did  as  I  Avas  bidden,  and,  as  may  be  sup- 
posed, my  letter  was  to  Eugenia,  to  whom  I 
communicated  in  as  few  words  as  possible  what 
had  befallen  me — what  satisfaction  I  felt  in 
the  prospect  of  being  a  galley-slave  instead  of 
husband  to  any  one  but  herself — how  much 
I  adored,  and  how  much  despaired !  Then 
imploring  her  to  write  one  word  of  pity  to  a 
i  wretch  whose  days  for  her  sake  were  blasted, 
I  folded  up  my  dispatch,  and  saw  it  safely 
deposited  under  the  Frate's  garment. 

"  Reverend  Father,"  I  inquired,  "  you  will 
dehver  it  with  vour  own  hand?'^ 

VOL.  II.  a 
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"  As  surely,  my  son,  as  my  own  hand  will 
deliver  the  stripes  which  are  to  pay  the  pos- 
tage. There  is  no  proviso  against  our  visiting 
a  lady,  excepting  that  on  such  occasions  we 
must  be  accompanied  by  a  brother  of  our 
order." 

"  How !  '^ 

"  Be  under  no  alarm,  figho  mio.  He  always 
waits  in  a  separate  apartment.  I  will  do  the 
business  as  if  it  were  my  own  ;  that  is  to  say, 
as  if  it  were  a  petition  for  grace  to  the  fairest 
saint  in  the  Calendar.'^ 

And  here  he  crossed  himself,  and  gave  me 
his  blessing,  and  departed. 


RAFF    HALL.  227 


CHAPTER  XIV, 

The  Frate  did  not  return  that  day,  during 
the  remainder  of  which,  and  through  a  night 
of  high  fever,  I  had,  first,  to  con"\T.nce  myself 
that  he  could  by  no  possibility  turn  my  letter 
to  a  bad  account;  in  the  next  place,  I  had 
to  reconcile  conscientiously  the  propriety  of  a 
declaration  of  love  to  one  young  lady,  whilst  I 
•was  awaiting  a  reply  to  a  proposal  to  another. 
In  the  third  place,  I  had  to  persuade  myself 
that  Mr.  Rochford  would  think  the  proceeding 
vastly  delicate,  considerate,  and  advisable ;  and 
be  not  at  all  indignant  at  my  contemptuous 
violation  of  his  confidence.     These  were  diffi- 

Q2 
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cult  matters,  but  I  felt  that  fate  was  going  to 
extremities  with  me  any  how,  and  that  if  the 
journey  thither  could  not  be  sweetened  by  the 
knowledge  that  I  was  attended  by  the  sym- 
pathy and  aftection  of  the  most  beloved  of 
human  beings,  I  should  at  all  events  enjoy  the 
merit  of  having  been  sensible  to  her  virtues. 
That  if  I  married  another,  or  swept  the  streets 
in  chains,  I  should  not  writhe  beneath  the 
doubt  that  a  vigorous  effort  might  have  or- 
dered matters  otherwise. 

About  the  dawn  of  day,  the  demoniac  yells 
and  wailings  of  the  cats  were  interrupted  by  the 
distant  blast  of  a  trumpet,  which  cut  its  way 
through  the  blue  and  chilly  atmosphere  with 
the  keenness  of  a  razor.  It  was  some  signal 
for  cavalry — perhaps,  to  prepare  the  escort  for 
my  notable  march  to  Rome  ;  for  the  hour  was 
at  hand  which  the  Frate  said  was  to  witness 
my  departure.  Whilst  I  listened  for  the  repe- 
tition of  this  unpleasant  music,  I  amused  my- 
self with   inventing  maledictions  upon  every 
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shaven  crown  in  Europe,  for  the  sake  of  that 
which  had  cajoled  me ;  for  I  was  now  per- 
suaded that  he  had  been  employed  by  the 
government,  and  never  meant  to  return.  The 
day  grew  more  light,  again  my  ears  and 
heart  were  pierced  by  the  trumpet,  and  pre- 
sently I  could  hear  the  great  gates  of  the  qua- 
drangle yawning  to  receive  a  clattering  caval- 
cade. 4  mounted  to  the  Avindow,  and  sure 
enough,  a  troop  of  prancing  horse  were  forming 
in  expectation  of  their  charge. 

Then,  first,  one  pair  of  ragged  ruffians 
were  brought  out,  linked  hand  to  hand,  and 
then  another.  Every  time  the  jailors  went  in 
for  more,  I  felt  assured  that  the  turn  was 
mine,  and  I  was  balancing  in  an  agony  whether 
I  would  not  resist  and  die  upon  the  spot.  A 
long  string  were  dragged  from  their  cells,  but 
still  I  was  not  called  for.  Sometimes  I  began 
to  hope  that  I  was  forgotten,  l)ut  still  the 
number  was  not  complete.  At  last,  the  masters 
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of  the  ceremonies  returned  with  but  one  in- 
dividual ;  he  was  the  most  horrible-looking 
griffin  I  had  ever  beheld — bare-footed,  shaggy- 
headed,  half-starved  and  ferocious  as  a  famished 
hyaena.  This  was,  beyond  a  doubt,  to  be  my 
yoke-fellow.  I  heard  a  stir  in  the  gallery 
which  led  to  me — the  bolts  were  drawn,  and 
I  had  nothing  wherewith  to  defend  my  garrison 
but  impotent  expostulations.  Oh,  thought  I, 
for  the  power  of  Sampson,  to  shake  down  these 
infernal  walls,  and  bury  every  sinner  beneath 
them. 

The  feat,  however,  would  have  been  prema- 
ture. The  door  growled  on  its  hinges,  and  the 
foremost  crown  that  was  thrust  in  was  not  the 
black  bristled  porcupine  of  the  turnkey,  but 
an  ample  wash-ball,  polished  up  by  the  bless- 
ings of  St.  Francesco. 

"  Figlio  mio,'^  exclaimed  the  exulting  Frate, 
"  did  I  not  tell  you  we  had  la  buona  Provi- 
denza  on  our  side  ?     Come  forth,  and  bid  your 
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intended  companions  a  buon  viaggio,  for  be- 
hold the  Duke^s  order  for  your  release." 

It  may  be  imagined  that  these  were  amongst 
the  most  comfortable  words  I  had  ever  heard ; 
but  man  is  not  easily  contented^  and  I  no  sooner 
assured  myself  that  I  was  not  deceived,  than 
I  earnestly  besought  my  friend  (for  whose  sake 
I  now  blessed  his  whole  community  as  heartily 
as  I  had'ljefore  cursed  them)  to  make  liberty 
worth  the  having  by  giving  me  a  favourable 
account  of  his  mission  to  Eugenia. 

"  Amico/'  he  replied,  "  your  friends  have 
left  Florence,  some  time  since,  for  Rome.  The 
servants  of  the  house  directed  me  for  further 

information  to  the  Marchese  Carlo  di ,  who 

was  overjoyed  to  hear  news  of  you,  penetrated 
by  your  determination  not  to  give  him  up,  and 
resolved,  at  all  ^hazards,  to  lay  the  true  story 
before  the  Grand  Duke.^^ 

"  And  the  consequence?" 

"  Is,  as  you  behold,  this  order,  which  was 
delivered  late  to  me  by  the  Marchese,  and 
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with  which  I  have  awaited  the  opening  of  the 
gates  through  the  live-long  night.  Nay,  you 
owe  me  no  thanks,  for  you  know  your  import- 
ance to  the  great  cause  in  which  we  are  fellow 
labourers.'^ 

"  Gone,  said  you  ?  Mr.  Rochford  and  his 
daughter  gone  to  Rome  ?  " 

"  They  thought  you  had  escaped  from 
Florence,  and  were  surprised  you  did  not  let 
them  hear  from  you." 

"  They  thought  me  an  ungrateful  wretch 
and  a  madman !  Have  I  come  all  this  wav 
only  to  prove  myself  an  idiot  and  enjoy  the 
credit  of  a  vagabond?  Why  has  the  Marchese 
saved  me  from  the  galleys  ?     By  heaven,  I  am 

fit  for  nothing  better  !    And   he to   what 

may  my  folly  not  have  condemned  him  !  What 
disgrace  will  be  thought  severe  enough  for  the 
friend  and  protector  of  a  wretch  so  every  way 
unworthy  !  Frate,  what  news  of  him  ?  How 
has  he  fared?  " 

"  Figlio,  be  pacified.   He  has  been  sent  away 
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from  the  city,  but  we  must  hope  that  no  harm 
Avill  befall  him/' 

He  had  indeed  been  banished  to  a  ruined 
castle,  which  he  possessed  amongst  the  moun- 
tains bordering  on  the  state  of  Modena  and 
overlooking  the  Mediterranean.  The  situation 
was  described  as  the  most  remote  and  desolate 
in  the  Avorld,  and  an  escort  of  military  had 
been  sent  with  him  to  render  it  inaccessible. 

That  nothing  should  be  wanting  to  complete 
the  bitterness  of  my  remorse  for  the  rash  con- 
duct which  had  produced  this  catastrophe,  the 
Frate  placed  in  my  hand  a  note  from  the 
Marchese,  congratulating  me  on  my  deliverance 
and  recommending  me  to  turn  it  to  account  by 
following  my  friends  to  Rome,  as  he  feared 
they  had  formed  an  erroneous  opinion  of  me. 
Of  his  own  dilemma  he  desired  I  would  take 
no  heed ;  since  circumstances,  which  it  Avas 
useless  to  detail,  had  made  his  fate  a  matter  of 
perfect  indifterence  to  him. 

So  generous  and  so  forgiving,  was  it  possible 
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to  follow  liis  ad\-ice  ?  So  beloved  and  so  de- 
ceived as  my  once  more  lost  Eugenia,  was  it 
possible  to  reject  it  ?  I  knew  not  what  course 
to  pursue.  I  knew  not  where  to  seek  advice. 
My  faculties  were  worn  out ;  and  if  I  turned 
towards  my  former  lodgings  it  was  really  much 
more  from  instinct  than  intention. 


I 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

As  I  passed  along,  torturing  my  brain  to 
decide  whether  I  ought  to  follow  the  Marchese 
into  exile  or  Eugenia  to  Rome,  my  way  lay 
across  the  Piazza  Santa  Trinita,  at  a  corner 
of  which  the  travelled  reader  will  recollect  a 
party  of  some  dozen  picturesque  fellows  who 
arrest  the  stranger  with  proposals  to  carry  him 
to  the  various  parts  of  Italy.  **  Vetturino, 
Signore,^^  said  one  importunate,  whom  I  had 
difficulty  in  turning  aside,  "  a  Livorno,  Pisa, 
Genova  ?  "  "  Una  bella  vettura,  Eccellenza,  a 
Bologna,  Venizia,  Milano?'^  I  felt  that  in 
my  present  mood  a  little  more  would  drive  me 
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mad,  when  a  third  pair  of  jack  boots  and  a 
jacket  jingling  with  a  profusion  of  sugar-loaf 
buttons  obstructed  my  passage  with  "  Roma' 
Signore  ?  belli  cavalli !  bella  vettura  !  "  Seeing 
me  rather  hesitate  at  the  word  Rome,  the  long 
swarthy  proprietor  of  the  foregoing  parapher- 
nalia continued  to  recommend  himself  so 
strongly,  after  the  manner  of  his  genus,  that  it 
was  impossible  to  doubt  his  horses  and  convey- 
ance to  be  the  best  in  the  world,  and  himself 
the  most  polite  and  attentive  provider  of  all 
necessaries  on  the  road,  which  was  to  ])e  tra- 
velled over  in  no  time  at  all.  This  last  asser- 
tion was  infinitely  the  most  important,  and 
caused  me  to  stop  for  a  moment^s  discussion. 
If  I  pursued  Eugenia,  it  was  necessary  to  per- 
form the  journey  with  speed,  for  the  advanced 
period  of  the  season  for  Rome  was  a  strong- 
reason  to  suppose  that  her  stay  there  would  be 
short.  "  How  long,"  I  inquired,  "  is  the  no 
time  at  all  which  you  will  require  for  taking 
me  to  Rome  ? "     The  man  assured  me,  that 
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I  should  be  sorry  when  the  journey  was  over, 
that  we  should  sleep  at  none  but  hotels  like 
paiazzos,  and  feast  in  such  a  manner  as  I 
should  never  forget.  As  for  the  no  time  at  all, 
it  was  just  a  trifle  of  six  days.  This  informa- 
tion seemed  fatal  to  our  bargain,  and  I  was 
proceeding  onward,  saying  something  about 
three  days  and  post  horses,  but  my  friend  was 
not  disposed  to  part  with  me  so  easily,  and  con- 
tinued following  me  with  solemn  asseverations 
that  the  week  after  was  the  Holy  M'eek,  raid 
that  e  very  post  horse  in  Florence  was  enffao-ed 
for  Rome,  three  or  four  customers  deep.  :My 
Eccellenza  might  try  if  I  pleased,  but  I  should 
be  certain  of  disappointment,  and,  in  the  mean 
time,  there  was  no  sort  of  doubt  that  he  sliould 
be  engaged  by  somebody  else.  There  was 
certainly  some  probabihty  of  all  this,  for  I 
had  heard,  previous  to  my  late  misfortunes, 
that  a  great  number  of  strangers  \vould  depart 
for  the  ceremonies  of  the  Holy  week.  As  my 
resolution  began  to  waver,  the  assertions  became 
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more  positive  of  the  utter  impossibility  of  get- 
ting to  Rome  by  any  means  in  the  M'orld,  ex- 
cepting just  that  one  happy  chance  which  la 
buona  Providenza  had  thrown  so  expressly  in 
my  way.  In  fine^  I  was  a  young  traveller,  and 
was  easily  cajoled,  which  I  apprehend  will  be 
the  case  with  every  traveller,  young  or  old,  who 
ventures  to  discuss  a  statement  of  facts  with  a 
vetturino.  Providence,  as  he  asserted,  appeared 
to  have  brought  us  together  for  the  purpose  of 
making  known  its  will  that  I  should  follow 
Eugenia  and  not  the  Marchese,  and  therefore 
our  bargain  was  struck  at  once,  and  clenched 
with  a  piece  of  gold,  which  the  other  party 
drew  from  the  pocket  of  his  leather  breeches 
and  placed  in  my  hand.  Whether  this  was  to 
bind  me  to  my  portion  of  the  agreement  by 
the  laws  of  Italy  or  the  laws  of  honor  I  never 
discovered,  but  I  very  soon  regretted  most 
heartily  that  I  had  not  put  the  matter  to  the 
test. 

My  passport  was  obtained,  and  all  other  pre- 
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parations  made,  whilst  it  was  yet  early  in  the 
day,  and  the  rumble  of  wheels  and  sundry 
sound  cracks  of  the  whip  announced  that  my 
friend  had  been  equally  alert.  I  was  imme- 
diately seated  in  a  corner  of  his  vehicle,  and 
commenced  my  journey  without  daring  to  look 
to  the  right  or  the  left  for  fear  of  seeing  some 
acquaintance  who  might  detain  me  an  unneces- 
sary minute.  It  soon  occurred  to  me  that  we 
were  not  taldng  the  usual  road  to  clear  the 
town,  but  I  had  no  doubt  it  was  a  short  cut, 
and,  as  a  matter  of  course,  left  my  conductor 
at  liberty  to  please  himself.  I  was  too  full  of 
thoughts  to  have  any  leisure  for  waste  of  words, 
and  congratulated  myself  that  I  was  at  least 
fortunate  in  being  able  to  make  the  expedition 
without  companions  to  interrupt  them.  On 
first  setting  my  foot  on  the  continent,  the  so- 
ciety of  my  old  friend  the  painter  had  been  a 
happy  circumstance,  because  I  was  suffering, 
inexperienced,  and  forlorn.  I  was  now  in  no 
need  of  protection,  had  become,  in  some  de- 
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gree,  seasoned  as  a  citizen  of  the  world,  and 
Avas  driven  by  contrarieties  more  to  set  it  at 
defiance  than  to  care  for  its  sympathies.  In 
fact,  I  felt  myself  beyond  their  reach,  and 
should  have  quarrelled  with  the  kindest-hearted 
person  in  the  world. 

In  this  excitable  state,  the  first  external  cir- 
cumstance that  attracted  my  observation  was 
the  stopping  of  the  carriage  and  the  dismount- 
ing of  my  driver  at  the  door  of  a  hotel.  I 
.then  inquired  impatiently  what  was  the  mat- 
ter, and  why  we  had  come  in  a  direction 
exactly  opposite  to  that  for  which  we  had 
agreed ;  when  I  was  assured  that  the  little  cir- 
<;uit  should  be  amply  atoned  for  by  accelera- 
tion of  movement  for  the  rest  of  the  day:  at 
the  same  time  I  was  promised,  by  way  of  fur- 
ther atonement,  the  society  of  a  bravissimo 
Signore,  whom  there  was  no  doubt  my  Eccel- 
lenza  would  be  delighted  to  accommodate 
with  a  seat  by  my  side.  "  What,  then,"  I  ex- 
claimed, in  a  fit  of  wrath  which  the  insinuating 
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smiles  and  shrugs  of  the  caitiff  endeavoured 
in  vain  to  deprecate.  "  You  have  brought  me 
all  this  distance  out  of  my  way  on  purpose  to 
take  up  another  traveller." 

"  Ah,  Signore,  e  tanto  bravo !  xVnd  he  has 
no  other  chance  in  the  world  of  setting:  a  lift. 
Besides  which,  he  comes  from  your  own  noble 
country,  and  will  feel  your  Excellency's  good- 
ness with  more  gratitude  than  has  been  known 
since  the  days  of  Adam," 

"  Have  I  or  have  I  not,"  I  persisted,  '•  paid 
you  in  advance  for  this  old  crazy  conveyance 
to  Rome,  and  do  you  pretend  to  any  right  to 
carry  other  folks  ?  " 

"  Body  of  the  Moon  !"  returned  the  honest 
man,  Avith  a  look  which  proved  how  deeply  I 
had  insulted  his  correct  conscience,  ''  your 
Excellency  is  master  of  horses,  carriage,  driver, 
and  all  my  generation ;  l)ut  this  brave  Inglese 
(between  ourselves ;  for  I  know  it  is  the  last 
thing  of  which  your  generous  countrymen  like 
to  be  suspected)  has  not  quite  so  many  scucli 
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as  yourselfj  and  is  neither  able  to  pay  nor  to 
walk  ;  therefore,"  &c.  &c.  And  so  the  fellow 
proved,  once  more,  the  most  eloquent  of  the 
two,  and  gained  a  most  ungracious  consent  for 
the  lift  desired.  In  a  moment  afterwards  I 
saw  him  gesticulating  in  the  passage  of  the 
hotel  to  my  intended  companion,  who,  for  a 
time  at  least,  was  to  destroy  all  the  comj)lacent 
leisure  which  I  had  promised  myself  for  feed- 
ing to  the  full  upon  my  plentiful  supply  of 
miseries.  I  do  not  think  I  ever  beheld  a  more 
unpromising  visage  with  which  to  be  shut  up 
in  a  space  so  confined.  He  Avas  a  middle-aged 
man,  with  an  exterior  and  a  collection  of  port- 
manteaux which  certainly  did  not  indicate  the 
paucity  of  scudi  which  had  been  so  feelingly 
lamented;  but,  with  the  exception  of  one 
important  requisite  to  comfort,  he  certainly 
seemed  the  most  uncomfortable  person  that 
could  well  be  imagined.  His  visage  was  of 
a  dark  lemon  colour,  ornamented  with  pro- 
tuberant black  eyes,   about  as  large  and  as 
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round  as  a  half-crown  piece,  and  a  brow  which 
he  possessed  the  faculty  of  protruding  over 
them  at  will,  like  the  hood  of  a  cohra  di  ca- 
pello.  The  other  goods  and  chattels  of  his 
physiognomy  consisted  of  a  small,  thick-lipped 
mouth,  which  turned  down  like  the  same  fea- 
ture in  a  fish,  and  a  nose  of  suitable  dimen- 
sions, which  had  evidently  been  elevated  by 
habitual  jdiscontent.  I  observed  that  this  at- 
tractive personage  seemed  but  little  sensible  of 
the  kindness  with  which  I  had  consented  to 
give  him  a  place  in  the  carriage,  and  indeed 
that  something  had  put  him  terribly  out  of 
sorts.  The  discussion  was  long,  and  much 
varied  with  scoMis  on  one  side  and  insinuating 
grimaces  on  the  other,  and  now  and  then  with 
a  flash  of  the  eye  towards  the  old  vehicle  as  if 
it  would  fain  have  sent  a  bullet  at  me.  At 
last,  just  as  my  patience  would  hold  no  longer, 
and  I  was  about  to  inform  them  that  if  the 
gentleman  did  not  choose  to  step  in  at  once  I 
would  not  have  him  at  all,  the  matter  in  dis- 
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pute  was  adjusted,  and  a  couple  of  heavy  port- 
manteaux were  flung  upon  the  roof,  with  indis- 
putable promise  of  retarding  our  progress  at 
least  one  or  two  miles  i)er  hour.  This  was 
scarcely  endurable,  but  it  was  only  a  /[//,  and 
as  I  was  doing  a  favour,  I  thought  it  best  to  do 
it  with  a  good  grace.  The  next  hea\-}'  weight 
that  followed,  after  the  introduction  of  various 
inside  packages,  which  drew  out  my  indig- 
nation in  proportion  as  they  cramped  my  legs, 
was  the  sluggish  and  bilious  person  of  the  pro- 
prietor. He  entered  with  a  sulky  inclination 
of  the  head,  as  if  he  had  grudgingly  conferred 
a  favour  instead  of  having  received  one,  and 
seated  himself  as  far  off  as  he  could  squeeze 
into  the  corner,  keeping  his  eye  upon  me  as 
though  he  expected  me  to  fly  at  him ;  and  in 
this  fashion  my  journey  was  resumed.  We 
neither  of  us  sjDoke  a  word — he,  because  he  was 
a  brute  ;  and  I,  ]:iecause  I  thought  him  one — 
until  we  reached  the  Porta  Romana,  where  it 
was  necessary  to  produce  our  passports ;  and 
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here,  to  my  horror,  I  found  that  the  bihous  man 
was  vise  for  Rome.  Heaven  forefend,  thought 
I,  that  this  should  be  the  hft  wliich  I  have 
undertaken  to  give  him ;  and  as  the  ejaculation 
passed  through  my  mind,  I  perceived  him  eye- 
ing me  with  a  look  which  seemed  to  sav  that 
he  likewise  had  gleaned  somewhat  from  the 
transactions  at  the  gate  which  inspired  him  with 
equal  consternation.  "What,  Sir,"  said  we 
both  at  the  same  moment,  "  are  you  going  to 
Kome  ?  "  The  mutual  affirmative  deepened 
the  lemon  in  mv  fellow  traveller's  visage  no 
less  than  it  kindled  the  wrath  in  my  own,  and 
for  a  consideral)le  time  Ave  said  no  more. 
Fate  was  indeed,  methought,  an  implacable 
persecutor.  Even  the  miserable  solace  of  en- 
tertaining my  griefs  in  solitude  was  denied  me, 
and  my  charitable  disposition  was  to  be  re- 
warded by  a  scowl  of  three  hundred  miles 
duration.  Still  it  was  not  to  be  denied  that 
tlie  Vetturino  did  his  best  to  reconcile  me  to 
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the  inconvenience  by  flogging  his  horses  along 
at  their  best  pace,  and  making  the  way  as  short 
as  he  could ;  at  every  descent,  indeed,  he  urged 
them  into  a  full  gallop ;  and  the  crack  of  the 
whip  and  the  jinghng  of  the  bells,  accom- 
panied by  a  great  variety  of  persuasive  shouts 
and  cries,  began  to  be  almost  cheering.  Under 
any  other  circumstances  I  should  perhaps  have 
thought  that  he  depended  rather  too  much 
upon  the  vehicles  in  our  way  taking  care  of 
themselves,  and  that  the  graze  of  a  wheel  or  a 
post,  and  the  lives  of  the  urchins  rolling  in  the 
road,  were  worth  a  trifle  more  consideration ; 
but  the  careless  velocity  terrified  Mr.  Sourby 
(for  such  was  the  name  on  my  new  acquaint- 
ance's packages)  to  such  a  degree,  that  his  coun- 
tenance changed  to  every  possible^combination 
of  blue  and  yellow,  and  I  was  in  momentary 
hopes  that  he  would  leave  clinging  to  his  cor- 
ner and  wish  me  good  morning.  But  there 
was  no  such  luck  in  store  for  me,  and  the  next 
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gallop  down  hill  was  destined  to  teach  me  the 
fallacy  of  this  hope  in  addition  to  that  of  all 
that  I  had  ever  indulged. 

"Holla!"  suddenly  shouted  Mr.  Sourby, 
winking  with  dismay  and  thrusting  his  head 
from  the  window,  like  an  enraged  bull-dog 
from  his  kennel,  "you  rascal,  if  you  don't 
go  slower  and  take  care  how  you  drive,  I  '11 
have  you  before  the  mayor  of  the  first  place 
we  come  to,  and  send  you  to  the  gaUeys 
amongst  your  betters,  you  villain,  you  !  Pull 
up,  I  teU  you,  and  put  on  the  drag,  or  I  '11  have 
you  hanged,  you  ruffian  \" 

This  was  beyond  endurance,  to  have  my 
driver  so  maltreated,  and  my  own  authority  so 
set  at  nought  by  a  person  whom  I  had  taken 
up  from  pure  charity.  I  therefore  immediately 
hailed  the  driver  from  the  other  mndow,  and 
bade  him  drive  as  fast  as  he  could  and  not  care 
a  crazia  for  the  curses  of  any  one  but  myself; 
moreover,  if  he  dared  to  stop  and  put  on  the 
drag,  I  would  give  him  neither  buon'  memo  nor 
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a  certificate  of  good  conduct.  As  for  being 
upset,  it  was  a  matter  of  no  consequence,  and 
I  should  rather  like  it  than  otherwise. 

"  Zounds,  Sir,"  said  Mr.  Sourby,  drawing 
in  his  head,  w'ith  a  look  which  seemed  learnt 
from  the  ungrateful  hedge-hog  of  ^sop's  fable, 
"  Zounds,  Sir,  this  is  my  carriage,  and  I  choose 
to  be  driven  as  I  please.  If  you  are  not  satis- 
fied, you  are  at  full  liberty  to  get  out  and  w^alk  ; 
and  the  sooner  you  do  so,  the  better." 

The  insolence  of  this  speech  was  so  ludi- 
crous that  I  really  could  scarcely  help  laugh- 
ing, but  I  was  by  no  means  the  more  disposed 
for  that  reason  to  bear  with  it ;  so  as  soon  as 
we  came  to  a  convenient  place,  I  desired  the 
reluctant  driver,  who  had  been  pulling  up  one 
horse  and  flogging  the  other,  in  order  to  oblige 
both  parties,  to  halt,  and  come  to  a  parley. 
When  he  had  dismounted  and  brought  his 
double-dealing  grin  to  the  window,  I  insisted 
upon  his  instantly  unstrapping  Mr.  Sourby's 
two  portmanteaux  and  tossing  them  into  the 
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road ;  after  which,  I  intimated,  I  should  trou- 
ble him  to  open  the  door  and  hand  out  Mr. 
Sourljy  himself. 

The  arrangements  thus  summarily  made  for 
this  gentleman,  created  a  look  of  petrifaction 
which  was  possibly  very  like  what  my  own  had 
been,  though  I  would  fain  persuade  myself  it 
was  rather  more  unbecoming.  The  Vetturino 
pulled  'off  his  knowing  foraging  cap,  and  run- 
ning his  fingers  through  his  curly  hair,  hung 
his  head  with  a  comical  smile,  which  seemed  to 
emanate  from  the  feeling  that  "  blessed  is  the 
peace-maker." 

"  What,  Sir,'^  said  Mr.  Sourby,  twisting  up 
his  nose  as  though  it  were  undergoing  the  ap- 
plication of  the  twitch,  "  turn  me  out  of  my 
own  carriage,  for  which  I  have  paid  this  rascal 
in  advance,  and  in  which  I  have  given  you  a 
seat  in  consequence  of  his  representations  that 
you  were  unable  to  proceed  otherwise !  That 
you  were  a  bravissimo  s'lgnore,  who  could 
neither  pay  nor  walk,  and  would  show  more 
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gratitude  than  had  been  known  since  the  days 
of  Adam!" 

"  Ah,  Signori,"  interrupted  the  culprit, 
"  siete  bravissimi  tutti  due  !  Per  ramor*  de 
buon  Dio,  say  no  more  about  the  matter,  and 
before  you  get  to  Rome  you  wall  be  as  much 
of  the  same  mind  as  twin  brothers." 

I  acquainted  the  rogue  that  we  were  some- 
what of  the  same  mind  already  as  far  as  re- 
garded him,  and  that  it  was  my  firm  intention 
to  hand  him  over  to  the  police  forthwith. 
Whereupon  I  explained  to  my  companion 
that  he  had  been  paid  by  both  of  us,  and  had 
imposed  upon  both  with  the  same  lamentable 
story  of  the  other's  necessity  for  a  charitable 
lift.  The  fellow  was  fairly  detected.  He  at 
first  tried  to  defend  himself  by  a  little  amiable  :i 

raillery  on  the  known  rascality  of  his  calling,  * 

by  eulogizing  the  noble  generosity  of  the 
English,  and  by  submitting  how  very  difficult  it 
was  to  withstand  the  force  of  education.  But 
finding  us  too  exasperated  to  be  calmed  so  easily. 
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he  was  constrained  to  change  his  note  to  the 
pathetic,  assuring  us  that  if  we  brought  the 
matter  before  the  pohce  he  should  be  utterly 
ruined.  "  Ah,  Signori,  dieci  piccoli  bambini — 
ten  little  children  that  will  all  be  starved  out- 
right, and  a  wife  to  support  at  Rome  and 
another  at  Florence  (for  what  could  a  poor 
man  do  wlio  was  as  much  at  one  place  as  the 
other) ;  "  and,  above  all,  he  dwelt  upon  the  dis- 
tress he  should  feel  at  not  having  the  felicita 
to  finish  the  journey  with  our  noble  Excellen- 
cies, and  the  great  misery  he  should  feel  at 
our  being  obhged  to  wait  at  a  wTetched  inn, 
where  we  might  be  robbed  and  murdered,  for 
at  least  a  week  before  we  could  obtain  another 
conveyance.  The  last  argument  was  again 
irresistible.  My  companion  and  I  regarded 
each  other  with  a  sort  of  apologetic  look,  which 
ended  in  a  mutual  and  rather  ludicrous  ex- 
pression of  acknowledgment  for  the  disposition 
which  6ach  had  shoxAii  to  be  charitable  to  a 
destitute  stranger,  and  from  these  indications 
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of  incipient  good  understanding  we  arrived  by 
degrees  at  a  hearty  laugh  at  the  villany  of  the 
rogue,  who  had  now  resumed  his  grin  and  en- 
joyed the  joke  as  much  as  the  beggars  who 
had  collected  in  a  troop  to  see  what  was  going 
on.  Sourby's  face,  when  he  laughed,  creamed 
up  into  so  many  grotesque  wrinkles,  that  I  took 
quite  a  new  view  of  his  character,  and  had  no 
doubt  that  he  really  must,  in  the  main,  be  a 
very  good-natured  creature.  The  bile,  I 
thought,  must  be  allowed  for,  and  having  cor- 
rected some  of  the  calculations  of  the  Vetturino, 
and  favoured  him  with  suitable  admonitions, 
we  desired  him  to  re-mount  and  proceed  on 
his  journey.  Tlie  fellow  repeated  his  com- 
pliments upon  the  brav'  Inglesi,  and  was  pre- 
sently upon  another  gay  and  jingling  trot, 
flourishing  his  whip  and  singing  as  if  nothing 
had  happened. 
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^  CHAPTER  XVI. 

The   sinijular  and   stroncr  circumstances  of 
our  introduction,   caused  my   companion   and 
self   to  become    more    intimate   on   a   sudden 
than    Ave  sliould  have   been,  in    tlie   ordinary 
course  of  events,    at  the    end  of  our  travels. 
I  apologised  for  my  own  part  of  the  dispute, 
by  confessing  that  I  travelled  under  circum- 
stances of  much  annoyance,  and  that  it  was  of 
vital  consequence  to  me  to  arrive  at  Rome  as 
quick   as   possible.     Hereupon,    Mr.    Sourby, 
who  really  possessed  a  heart  which  was  very 
much  belied  ])y   his  countenance,  got  out  of 
temper  again;  but  this   time    it    was    against 
himself,  and  he  bestowed  as  l^itter  invectives 
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upon  the  state  of  his  nerves,  which  had  made 
him  so  anxious  to  go  slow,  as  he  had  levelled 
at  the  driver  for  going  too  fast.  He  swore  I 
should  not  be  retarded  by  such  follies,  that 
he  deserved  to  be  kicked  out  of  the  carriage 
for  entertaining  them,  and,  getting  more  and 
more  enraged  Avith  himself,  out  went  his  head 
a  second  time  from  the  window  to  curse  our 
friend  for  crawling  like  a  snail,  and  to  promise 
him  additional  pay  if  he  would  drive  as  hard 
as  he  could  go.  Thus  we  continued  to  grow 
more  and  more  friendly  till  the  gambouge 
began  really  to  leave  the  face  of  my  new  friend 
to  the  circulation  of  something  like  healthy 
blood,  his  mouth  and  nose  ceased  to  turn  the 
wrong  way,  and  his  eye,  when  it  no  longer 

"  flashed — a  lion  from  its  den," 

was  not  so  very  bad,  after  all.  The  transforma- 
tion surprised  me,  but  I  had  not  lived  long 
in  the  world.  I  had  yet  to  learn  what  thou- 
sands of  worthy  people  give  themselves  the  ap- 


RAFF    HALL.  255 

pearance  and  obtain  the  character  of  brutes  for 
the  mere  indulgence  of  a  taste  to  be  their  own 
tyrants.     If  the  matter  could  be  ascertained,  it 
would  probably  turn  out  that  nine-tenths  of 
these  terrors  of  society  are  separated  from  its 
sympathies  originally  by  a  more  than  ordinary 
refinement  of  feeling,  which  may  work   upon 
the  nerves  till  the  occupation  of  the  mind  is 
solely  to  detect  what  trifles  may  have  gone 
amiss,  and  what  chance  word  may  be  tortured 
into  offence.      It  is  not  surprising,  however, 
that  a  malady  which  infects  wherever  it  goes 
should   seldom   meet  with  pity  or  allowance 
more  than  in  philosophical  theory;  and  the  fate 
of  Mr.  Sourby,  hke  that  of  his  fellow  sufferers, 
had  been  to  grow  disgusted  with  all  the  world, 
and  as  yelldw  as  a  guinea.     The  doctors,  to 
whom  he  had  apphed  for  antibihous  medicines, 
finding  the  case  to  ])e  beyond  their  jurisdic- 
tion, recommended  change  of  scene  and  new 
acquaintance ;  but  as  the  provocations  of  tra- 
velling  were   infinitely   more    numerous  than 
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those  which  could  have  been  encountered  by 
staying  at  home,  every  stage  of  his  progress 
had  been  a  more  decided  failure  than  the  last. 
One  while  he  would  ruminate  for  days  over 
the  insolence  of  a  post-boy  or  a  l^eggar,  and 
agonize  himself  with  regret  that  the  creature 
"was  not  of  a  grade  to  give  him  satisfaction ; 
another  while,  he  was  unable  to  divert  his  mind 
from  the  unfeeling  conduct  of  a  landlady  or 
chambermaid,  who  laughed  at  him  a  month 
ago,  for  a  malade  hnayinaire.  Just  when  our 
acquaintance  commenced,  he  was  particularly 
sore  because  the  people  of  the  hotel  expressed 
no  sorrow  at  his  departure  ;  and  having  made 
up  his  mind  therefrom  that  the  Italians  were 
all  alike,  the  request  of  the  Vetturino  in  my 
behalf  was  the  one  drop  which  set  his  cup  of 
misery  overflowing. 

The  conversation  from  which  I  collected  the 
foregoing  particulars  had  lasted  two  or  three 
hours,  and,  our  pace  continuing  unabated,  my 
heart  bounded  with  every  bound  of  the  wheels 
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to  think  how  rapidly  Ave  advanced  upon  the 
trace  of  Eugenia.  The  view  of  Florence  had 
long  been  shut  out  by  interposing  mountains^ 
and  we  were  surrounded  by  forest  and  crag  of 
a  much  more  wild  description  than  the  grace- 
ful amphitheatre  of  the  valley  of  the  Arno. 
In  a  deep  bottom  of  this  scenery  we  came  to  a 
sudden  halt,  and  our  driver  dismounted  amidst 
a  clamour  of  voices,  which  caused  us  for  the 
moment  to  believe  that  we  had  fallen  in  with 
banditti,  the  tones  of  the  lower  class  of  the 
Italians  being,  for  the  most  i^art,  very  like  a 
quarrel  of  wild  beasts.  On  looking  out,  how- 
ever, we  discovered  that  we  had  merely  over- 
taken some  four  or  five  more  Yetturinos,  who 
were  travelling  in  company,  escorted  by  a  small 
party  of  dragoons,  and  just  then  expecting 
some  bullocks,  for  which  they  were  obliged  to 
wait,  in  order  to  mount  the  next  hill.  The 
passengers  were  looking  out  of  the  Anndows  of 
their  variously  fashioned  vehicles,  and  vowing 
they   would   wait   no   longer,   and   their  con- 
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ductors  formed  a  parti-coloured  group  by  the 
road  side,  smoking  cigars  and  appearing  in  no 
sort  of  hurry. 

Being  too  hghtly  laden  to  require  bullocks 
for  ourselves,  we  treated  our  friend  again  with 
a  head  from  each  window,  and  a  peremptory 
command  to  leave  his  bad  company  behind 
him.  To  our  no  small  dismay  and  wrath  we 
were  answered  that  he  had  driven  at  double 
speed  on  purpose  to  overtake  them,  and  that 
the  unsettled  state  of  the  country  rendered  it 
necessary  that  we  should  keep  together  to  our 
journey's  end.  Even  the  soldiers  who  had 
marched  that  morning  with  a  party  of  prison- 
ers had  been  put  to  flight  and  their  charge 
rescued;  and  if  a  single  Vetturino  were  to  pro- 
ceed, he  would  doubtless  be  robbed  and  mur- 
dered before  he  got  out  of  sight.  Whether 
this  was  tn^e  or  whether  it  was  only  a  pretext 
to  join  in  a  merry  cavalcade,  the  fellow's  state- 
ment was  corroborated  by  all  his  friends,  and 
we  had  no  alternative  but  to  submit  or  walk. 
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Sourby  turned  the  handle  of  his  door,  and, 
giving  it  a  kick  which  almost  split  the  pannel, 
we  jumped  out  to  survey  the  rest  of  the  cor- 
tege and  judge  what  progress  they  were  likely 
to  make.  Immediately  preceding  us  was  a 
piece  of  pendulous  ponderosity,  with  one 
spring  weaker,  and  consequently  one  side 
higher,  than  the  other.  In  it  were  half  a  dozen 
full-groAvn  priests,  dra^Ti  by  two  starved  horses 
and  a  mule,  all  three  so  galled  with  their  trap- 
pings and  the  weight  of  their  luggage,  that  my 
companion  swore  their  collars  would  cut  their 
heads  off.  "  Only  look,"  he  continued,  point- 
ing into  the  conveyance  with  his  stick,  and 
putting  on  a  sneer  which  might  reasonably 
have  sent  the  inmates  to  their  Pater  Nostey^s, 
"  only  look  what  a  miracle  we  must  expect  from 
St.  Peter  if  we  ever  hope  to  arrive  at  Rome 
in  company  with  this  cargo  of  gormandizers, 
who  have  swelled  out  in  their  cells,  like  so 
many  toads  in  their  holes.  Why,  if  they  tra- 
vel in  this  fashion,  there  is  not  a  man  of  them 
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but  will  go  to  purgatory  long  before  he  gets  to 
Rome ! " 

The  next  carriage  was  an  old  ccach  of  En- 
glish manufacture^  with  Vetturino  horses,  which 
seemed  no  more  equal  to  their  task  than  those 
which  dragged  the  priests.  It  had  to  all  ap- 
pearance been  bought  expressly  for  the  jour- 
ney, and  was  fitted  up  so  amply  with  coach 
box  and  rumble,  and  boot  boxes  and  imperials, 
that  Sourby  had  no  doubt  of  its  jDOSsessing  a 
true  English  temper,  and  that  in  spite  of  all 
the  bullocks  in  Italy  it  Avould  maintain  its  pre- 
sent position  for  ever  and  ever.  The  cargo 
consisted  of  a  pair  of  patient  elderlies,  who 
w^ere  employed  in  consulting  a  guide-book  upon 
their  expenses,  and  endeavouring  to  puzzle  out 
the  geography  of  the  roadj  a  pair  of  young 
ladies,  who  were  wishing  to  Heaven  that  they 
had  taken  post-horses,  and  making  sure  that 
they  should  lose  the  Miserere  in  St.  Peter's ; 
and  a  pair  of  quarrelsome  brothers,  who  gave  a 
sapient  opinion  that  they  had  bought  so  many 
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bonnets  at  Leghorn^  and  so  many  alabasters  at 
Florence  (all  of  which  they  hoped  might  be 
crushed  and  cracked  to  pieces),  that  their  tra- 
vels might  just  as  well  conclude  at  the  first 
custom-house,  where  the  rummage  must  oc- 
cupy at  least  a  fortnight.  The  third  in  rota- 
tion was  the  chariot  of  a  young  couple  with 
their  first  child,  which  the  parents  and  nurse 
had  no  doubt  would  be  taken  ill  on  the  road 
for  want  of  new  milk;  and  the  fourth  was 
a  load  of  miscellanies,  travelling  at  so 
much  a  head,  and  looking  so  terribly  out  at 
elbows,  that  there  was  no  saying  whether  we 
were  not  carrying  with  us  the  very  banditti 
against  which  we  had  been  clul^bing  forces. 
"  And  to  all  these  impediments  must  we  our- 
selves, who  are  innocent  of  all  offence,  be  sub- 
jected with  the  rest,"  ejaculated  my  now  infu- 
riated companion.  "  Good  Heavens,"  he  con- 
tinued, for  his  imagination  had  always  been  too 
much  employed  in  creating  petty  grievances 
to   abandon  itself  to  anything  more  poetical. 
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"  that  I  should  ever  have  left  the  flats  of  Mid- 
dlesex, where  I  could  post  under  the  protec- 
tion of  the  Bow  Street  patrol,  where  I  could 
see  a  windmill  five  miles  a-head  of  me,  and 
run  along  as  glibly  as  a  billiard-ball — to  clam- 
ber mountains  in  bodily  fear,  and  answer  for 
the  sins  of  a  whole  cavalcade  ! "  As  this  style 
of  lamentation  continued  through  several  im- 
patient turns  from  one  end  of  our  line  to  the 
other,  and  as  I  certainly  did  not  look  less 
bitter  than  the  holder  forth,  we  contrived, 
before  the  arrival  of  the  bullocks,  to  make  all 
parties  hate  us  as  sincerely  as  they  anticipated 
hating  each  other.  At  last  there  was  a  cry  of 
"  bove,  bove ! "  and  a  parcel  of  wild  peasants 
were  seen  thwacking  along  our  horned  rein- 
forcements, which,  after  the  usual  altercations 
about  price  and  delay,  were  affixed  as  required, 
and,  in  spite  of  all  predictions  to  the  contrary, 
the  party  was  once  more  in  motion. 

The   speed   with   which  we  had  travelled 
hitherto  was  from  this  moment  exchanged  for 
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about  two  miles  an  hour  up  hill  and  five  and  a 
half  on  the  level,  exclusive  of  stoppages.  The 
reader,  who  would  be  pleased  with  a  romantic 
description  of  this  part  of  the  road,  (which  he 
has  certainly  a  right  to  expect  of  me,  seeing 
that  it  hfi-s  been  described  by  every  body  who 
ever  wrote  a  word  about  the  country,)  will,  I 
have  not  a  doubt,  forgive  me,  if  I  refuse  to 
profane  it  from  the  window  of  a  Vetturino  at 
five  miles  and  a  half  per  hour.  Indeed  I 
passed  the  time  in  unmixed  anguish,  and  with- 
out the  power  of  noticing  a  single  thing,  except 
the  bounces  and  groans  of  Mr.  Sourby,  whose 
changes  of  tone  and  position  may,  perhaps,  be 
dispensed  with. 

Between  four  and  five  in  the  afternoon  we 
came  to  a  lone,  desolate  building,  of  which  the 
front  was  supported  by  an  arched  entrance, 
crammed  with  carts  and  hen-roosts.  Under 
this  colonnade,  one  after  another,  were  we  all 
driven,  invited  to  alight,  and  requested  to  mind 
where  we  stepped.   My  friend,  as  he  stood  tip- 
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toe  upon  two  dry  stones,  turning  a  rueful 
glance  alternately  from  me  to  the  savage 
country  which  presented  no  house  of  any 
other  description,  inquired  what  this  new  evo- 
lution signified ;  when,  to  keep  up  the  horrors 
of  the  day,  w'e  were  informed  that  we  had 
arrived  at  our  sleeping-place.  The  unusually 
heavy  lading  of  the  other  carriages  having 
obliged  our  driver  to  stop  ten  miles  short  of 
his  promise. 

"  Ah,  Signori,"  shrugged  our  own  peculiar 
villain,  "  it  is  no  fault  of  mine ;  but  this  mis- 
fortune has  thrown  us  out  of  all  the  brave 
hotels  I  promised  you,  which  will  now  always 
come  too  early  to  conclude  our  day's  journey, 
or  else  be  beyond  our  reach.  I  hope  your 
Eccellenzas  will  recommend  me  for  my  good 
intentions,  and  in  the  meantime  I  will  not  fail 
to  order  the  best  dinner  the  house  affords.  At 
the  same  time  your  Eccellenzas  will  please  to 
recollect  that  we  are  travelling  on  a  Friday, 
which  is  a  fast-day  with    all   good  Catholics, 
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and  that  there  is  very  little  chance  of  getting 
any  thing  at  all." 

In  vain  was  it  to  exclaim  against  stopping 
for  the  night  at  five  o'clock  in  a  spring 
afternoon;  the  road  was  still  fraught  with 
perils,  and  none  of  the  other  Vetturinos  would 
keep  us  company.  I  found  by  further  exjie- 
rience  that  these  gentry  are  exceedingly  fond 
of  a  quiet,  or,  perhaps,  I  should  say,  a  com- 
fortable afternoon,  and  that  to  procure  them- 
selves this  pleasure  they  will  never  scruple  to 
turn  their  unwary  traveller  out  of  bed  some 
hours  before  daylight,  and  put  him  up  for  the 
night  some  hours  before  dark.  Our  prospects 
were  deplorable,  and  our  resources  in  our  fel- 
low travellers  not  the  best  part  of  them.  The 
young  ladies  were  crying  bitterly  at  the  filth  of 
the  beds,  and  their  brothers  were  shouting  lus- 
tily that  they  could  get  nothing  but  cold  fried 
fish ;  the  young  mother  and  the  nurse  were 
screaming  for  milk  for  the  baby,  and  the  foot- 
man was  trying  to  pacify  them  with  the  intel- 
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ligence  that  the  goats  had  been  driven  back  to 
the  mountains  an  hour  ago ;  the  miscellanies 
were  complaining  twice  as  loud  as  the  rest,  to 
show  that  they  had  as  many  wants  as  gentle- 
folks ;  and  the  six  priests  were  exchanging  sig- 
nificant glances,  as  though  they  marvelled 
what  a  discontented  generation  the  heretics 
were. 

After  about  a  couple  of  hours  had  been  con- 
sumed in  lighting  a  fire  and  warming  up  such 
remnants  of  the  fast-day  as  had  been  left  by 
preceding  travellers,  into  which  some  of  the 
party  had  begged  to  introduce  the  usual  con- 
tributions from  the  stable-yard  and  the  duck 
puddle,  we  were  summoned,  from  the  various 
corners  in  which  we  bewailed  our  miseries,  to 
a  long  crazy  table  in  a  room  like  a  barn.  The 
two  yaung  ladies  sat  down  crying,  and  sent 
away  the  decoction  of  cabbages  which  was 
placed  before  them  by  way  of  soup,  and  which 
was  to  be  flavoured  to  their  taste  with  strong 
Parmesan  cheese,  for  fear  they  should  faint; 
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the  brothers  declared  they  had  told  them  ex- 
actly how  it  would  be,  and  that  they  could 
have  learnt  to  sing  bravuras  just  as  well  at 
home.  The  rHother,  patient  soul !  was  bidding 
them  be  of  good  cheer,  and  not  spoil  their  looks 
for  the  Holy  Week ;  and  the  father  had  made 
his  calculations  that  they  could  hardly  arrive 
before  it  was  over :  in  addition  to  which,  he  had 
found  out  that  the  frequent  stoppages  for  the 
night  made  their  present  mode  of  travelling 
rather  more  expensive  than  the  post.  The 
young  couple  were  drenching  their  offspring 
with  the  soup,  which  ran  out  of  its  mouth  and 
greased  its  little  roaring  face  till  we  were  well 
nigh  sick  and  stunned;  and  the  miscellanies 
ate  up  the  rest  of  the  dinner,  and  scolded  the 
poor  girl  of  the  house  in  four  or  five  languages 
at  once.  The  priests  aforesaid,  Avho  were  seated 
at  the  extremity  of  the  table  and  discussing  a 
succession  of  omelets,  were  the  only  party 
who  kept  their  feehngs  to  themselves,  except- 
ing that  they  every  now  and  then  cast  a  fur- 
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tive  glance  at  Sourby,  which  gave  me  a  strong 
idea  that  they  had  understood  his  remarks 
upon  them  and  owed  him  a  grudge. 

Small  as  the  attractions  were  of  this  sociable 
feast_,  our  party  were  worse  off  still  when  it 
ceased  to  afford  them  occupation.  It  was  too 
late  and  unsafe  to  stroll  out,  and  the  windows 
were  besieged  by  a  troop  of  deformed  beggars, 
who  had  crawled  out  from  Heaven  knows 
where.  The  young  ladies  and  their  brothers 
were  driven  for  amusement  to  decipher  the 
scribbling,  which  had  been  perpetrated  on  the 
walls  by  victims  of  a  similar  fortune ;  and  I, 
myself,  was  driven  to  the  study  of  one  of  those 
valuable  works,  found  in  all  continental  inns, 
be  they  great  or  small^  and  called  the  "  Book 
of  Strangers ;"  in  which  work  I  spelt  over  the 
names,  ages,  professions,  destinations,  and  re- 
marks of  all  the  happy  travellers  there  immor- 
talized during  the  last  three  or  four  years.  I 
did  not,  however,  find  the  name  I  looked  for, 
and  it  then  first  occurred  to  me  that  in  my 
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extreme  haste  to  be  on  my  road,  I  had  quite 
forgotten  that  there  Avere  two,  and  that  I  had 
taken  the  longest  l^y  two  days.  In  addition  to 
•which  horror  I  ascertained  that  the  other  par- 
ties had  engaged  their  Vetturinos  to  stop  half 
a  day  to  explore  the  field  of  Thrasymene,  and 
another  half  to  admire  the  Falls  of  Terni.  In 
the  meantime  the  wine  or  the  bad  cookery  had 
so  terribly  stirred  up  the  bile  in  my  carriage 
companion,  that  he  had  omitted  no  oi:)portunity 
of  saying  bitter  words  of  every  thing  and  every 
body  in  the  land  of  our  travels,  from  the  cook 
who  had  dressed  the  dinner  to  the  Pope  who 
had  not  excommunicated  him.  One  or  two  of 
the  nondescripts  cautioned  him  to  mind  what 
he  was  about  in  a  company  so  mixed,  but  he 
only  treated  the  advice  with  a  sneer,  and  was 
quite  sure  that  so  long  as  he  had  a  scudo  to 
spend  in  such  a  rascally  country  there  was  no 
doubt  of  plenary  indulgence  from  all  except 
the  thieves. 

At  last,  a  reasonable  hour  arrived  for  retiring; 
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and  so  overpowered  was  I  with  the  various 
excitements  of  the  day,  that,  in  spite  of  all  my 
anxieties  and  all  the  enemies  to  sleep  which 
besiege  the  pallet  of  an  Italian  (Vetturino)  inn, 
I  enjoyed  an  uninterrupted  truce  with  my 
pains  till  the  arrival  of  day-break  and  the  sum- 
mons to  be  forthcoming. 
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CHAPTER  XYII. 

If  v:e  presented  a  picture  of  some  wretch- 
edness during  the  last  Chapter,  it  was  in  no 
small  degree  heightened  at  the  blue  dawn  from 
whence  we  date  the  present  one.  The  same 
room  from  which  we  had  separated  was  the 
scene  of  our  muster  for  marching,  and  as  we 
entered  one  by  one,  the  ladies  muffled,  tum- 
bled and  bitten,  the  gentlemen  for  the  most 
part  unshorn  and  benightcapped,  each  bear- 
ing a  bundle  or  a  carpet  bag,  and  lamenting 
some  peculiar  hardship,  the  only  alleviation  to 
be  obtained  was  to  muster  a  miserable  mirth 
at  the  expense  of  the  rest.  Every  one  was  too 
sleepy  or  too  down-hearted  to  bustle  either  for 
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milk  to  our  coffee^  or  butter  to  our  bread  ;  and 
those  who  were  endeavouring  to  indulge  them- 
selves in  a  cold  curse  upon  the  spot  we  were 
leaving  were  considerately  reminded  by  Mr. 
Sourby  that  they  had  best' reserve  the  half  of 
it  for  the  inn  at  the  next  stage.  There  ap- 
peared to  be  no  love  lost  on  either  side,  (for 
the  VetturinOj  who  pays  for  his  passengers,  of 
course  makes  all  bargains  as  hard  as  he  can,) 
and  as  the  last  carriage  drove  from  under  the 
colonnade,  or  cart  shed,  the  people  of  the 
house  expressed  an  emphatic  hope  that  they 
should  have  no  more  Vetturino  folks ;  and  even 
the  old  white  cock,  whose  progeny  Avas  always 
doomed  to  make  up  the  deficiencies  of  the 
larder,  gave  us  a  hurra  from  the  top  of  a  rafter, 
as  though  he  had  entertained  serious  appre- 
hensions for  himself. 

I  wiU  not  be  minute  in  my  description  of 
the  sufferings  and  delays  of  each  particular 
dav,  how  at  one  time  we  were  detained  a  whole 
forenoon  by  a  break  down  of  the  priests,  and 
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how  at  another  ^time  a  gib  of  the  miscellanies 
gave  us  reason  to  fear  that  they  were  gone  all 
the  way  back  to  Florence,  and  might  exj^ect 
us  to  await  their  return.     Nor  will  I  vent  my 
spite  upon  Cyclopean  walls  nor  Roman  anti- 
quitiesj   nor  upon   the   sketch   l)ooks   of  the 
young  ladies,   who   took  advantage   of  every 
baiting  place  to  enrich  themselves  with  gems 
of    perspective   long    after    the    horses   were 
re-harnessed  and  the  drivers  mounted.     I  do 
not  hke  to  make  any  thing  that  might  look  like 
an  exact  summary  of  the  ills  to  be  endured, 
because  I  think  it  very  possible  that  the  reader, 
who  is  pohte  enough  to  take  me  as  a  vade 
mecum,  might  charge  me  with  having  cheated 
him  ])y  forgetting  the  greater  half.     I  must  be 
suffered  to  let  one  day  speak  very  much  for 
another,  and,  with  my  usual  forbearance,  leave 
descriptions  of  scenery,  and  the  rummage  at  the 
dogana  on  the  Pope's  frontier,  with  lessons  on 
the  most  approved  manner  of  offering  a  bribe  to 
his  Holiness's  custom-house  officers,  and  inqui- 
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ries  as  to  whether  any  other  sort  of  provision 
is  devoted  to  the  maintenance  of  his  army,  to 
the  happily  dilating  powers  of  those  who  have 
nothing  more  personally  interesting.  Of  my 
companions  I  shall  Hkewise  say  nothing,  (ex- 
cept my  more  immediate  one)  beyond  the  pain- 
ful  fact,  that  by  dint  of  waiting  for  one  another? 
and  plenteously  grumbling  thereat^  we  con- 
trived to  arrive  all  together  and  in  quite  as 
bad  a  humour  as  that  in  which  we  had  started, 
at  the  last  night's  resting  place,  previous  to 
making  ovir  entree  into  what  the  ecstasy  of 
modern  heroics  has  styled  the  Eternal  City. 
Far  different  were  my  feelings  on  approaching  it 
from  those  of  the  rest  of  us,  and  I  had  recourse 
to  my  old  refuge  from  observation,  the  Book 
of  Strangers,  in  which  for  the  greater  part  of 
the  evening  my  eye  never  wandered  from  the 
first  interesting  page,  the  foremost  article  being 
a  fair  specimen"  of  all  the  rest,  and  informing 
the  reader  that  "  Mr.  John  Thomas  and  family, 
of  various  ages  and  no  professions,  slept  at  that 
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hotel  on  such  a  nighty  in  such  a  year,  and 
found  the  landlord  civil  and  the  charges 
moderate.'^  In  the  column  devoted  to  ""  Re- 
marks/' Mr.  J.  T.  gave  the  interesting  intelli- 
gence that  this  was  his  first  visit  to  the  capital 
of  the  worlds  and  that  he  expected  to  be  A'cry 
much  pleased  with  it.  In  the  mean  time, 
Mr.  Sourby  was  doing  his  laudable  utmost,  as 
usual,  to  damp  the  happy  romance  of  such  as 
had  congratulated  themselves  upon  the  fine 
sights  and  associations  which  were  about  to 
dispel  the  recollection  of  all  that  they  had 
suffered  in  coming  at  them.  He  had  been  dis- 
covered in  the  course  of  the  journey  to  be  a 
subtle  reasoner,  having  studied  logic  at  Cam- 
bridge on  purpose  to  make  himself  disagreeable, 
and  an  incessant  looker- out  for  all  unguarded 
remarks  which  could  be  found  guilty  of  the 
capital  crime  of  absurdity.  He  had  therefore 
become  the  scourge  of  the  cavalcade,  and  every 
one  was  afraid  of  him.  The  Romans,  he  main- 
tained, were  perfectly  unworthy  of  the  enthu- 
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siasm  with  which  they  were  regarded,  and  had 
committed  against  loosterity  the  heinous  offence 
of  making  us  talk  more  nonsense,  and  uphold 
more  atrocity  for  admiration,  than  aU  the  rest  of 
antiquity  put  together.  There  was  scarcely  a 
monster  in  the  foremost  rank  of  their  worthies, 
whoj  had  he  lived  in  modern  days,  would  not 
have  died  very  deservedly  by  the  hands  of  the 
hangman,  or  been  buried  in  a  cross  road  for 
executing  justice  upon  himself.  The  best  of 
them  were  only  better  than  the  rest,  because 
they  were  the  radicals  of  the  day,  and  therefore 
the  most  j^opular.  As  for  their  poets,  they 
were,  one  and  all,  base  imitators  from  the 
Greeks,  without  a  spark  of  imagination,  and 
with  nothing  but  indecency  as  a  substitute  for 
passion;  and  as  for  their  orators,  with  their  writ- 
ten speeches,  they  could  no  more  compare  with 
Signor  Trentuno,  the  Florentine  dentist,  who 
harangued  people's  teeth  out  of  their  heads, 
than  he  himself  could  be  brought  in  competition 
vvith  Pitt  and  Fox.    With  regard  to  the  ancient 
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monuments  of  Rome,  he  could  only  say,  the 
grander  they  were  the  more  was  the  pity;  for 
.  the  greater  part  were  built  for  the  commemo- 
ration or  the  commission  of  some  atrocity,  and 
the  whole  was  the  labour  of  slaves  who  had 
been  made  captives  in  unjust  wars.  He 
thanked  God  they  had  been  in  ruins  for  so 
many  ages,  that  the  intention  of  more  than 
half  of  them  were  now  only  conjecture,  and  he 
hoped  the  world  ere  long  would  see  St.  Peter's 
amongst  the  number. 

All  this  time  the  priests  were  ducking  their 
heads  and  clasping  their  hands  at  the  further 
end  of  the  room,  and  every  now  and  then 
joining  in  a  low  concert  of  "  Amen,"  according 
to  the  custom  of  every  evening  before  giving 
us  their  bow  and  their  benedicite.  They 
were  not,  however,  so  deeply  engaged  with 
Heaven,  but  they  had  still  an  anxious  corner 
of  their  eyes  for  the  affairs  of  earth  5  and  the 
mention  of  St.  Peter's  drew  round  the  entire 
orbs  with  a  scowl  which  again  caused  some  of 
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US  a  disagreeable   idea  that  the  conversation 
was  understood. 

Once  more  the  grey  dawn  gave  us  up  from 
our  beds,  bewrapped  and  bemoaning  as  hereto- 
fore. Again  Mr.  Sourby  recUned  his  head  in 
the  unpadded  corner  of  the  vehicle,  and  again 
was  it  well  nigh  broken  by  the  jolting.  The 
various  expressions  of  his  countenance  as  he 
tried  in  a  rage  to  force  himself  to  sleep  had 
ceased  to  be  amusing,  the  short  capricious 
notes  of  slumber,  by  which  he  endeavoured  to 
persuade  himself  that  he  had  succeeded,  no 
longer  interested  by  their  resemblance  to  a 
turnspit  snapping  at  the  flies ;  and  for  a  long 
time  the  country  was  enveloped  in  a  dense  fog, 
and  afforded  no  object  by  which  we  might 
judge  that  we  were  moving  onward,  and  not 
merely  up  and  down.  I  know  not  what  indi- 
cations of  agony  I  may  have  given,  but  on  a 
sudden  my  companion  changed  the  object  of 
his  petulance  from  the  driver,  who  gave  him  so 
many  unnecessary  jolts,  to  himself,  who  had 
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transmitted  the  suffering  by  so  many  useless 
complaints  to  the  more  patient  traveller  by  his 
side. 

''  By  heaven,"  said  he,  tearing  the  night  cap 
and  silk  handkerchief  from  his  head,  and  almost 
stamping  a  hole  through  the  bottom  of  the 
carriage,  "  you  must  think  me  a  very  insuf- 
ferable brute.  Here  have  I  for  these  five  or 
six  days  been  worrying  you  to  death  with  my 
discontent  at  a  pack  of  trifles  which  were  not 
worth  a  thought,  and  all  the  time  it  has  been 
impossible  not  to  see  that  you  have  been  in  a 
state  of  suffering  which  should  have  com- 
manded the  greatest  forbearance.  Yet  you 
have  never  been  out  of  humour  with  me,  and 
have  scarcely  ever  uttered  a  complaint.  Upon 
my  word,  I  am  thoroughly  ashamed  of  my- 
self, and  unless  you  put  me  in  some  way  of 
atonement,  I  shall  writhe  myself  into  a  fit  of 
the  black  jaundice.  For  God's  sake  tell  me  in 
what  I  can  serve  you.     If  you  are  in  any  dif- 
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ficulties  for  moneyj  my  pocket  is  as  full  of  gold 
as  my  face.  If  you  want  friends,  I  have  scores 
who  will  do  any  thing  to  oblige  me  at  a  dis- 
tance, however  the  coarse  manners  of  human 
nature  may  never  suffer  us  to  set  foot  in  the 
same  parish.  If  you  are  not  candid  with  me, 
you  make  an  unfeeling  return  to  my  good  in- 
tentions, and,  though  I  get  out  and  walk,  I 
will  not  travel  another  step  with  you." 

The  mixture  of  kindness  and  menace  in  this, 
and  in  a  great  deal  which  followed  it,  with  a 
plentiful  accompaniment  of  vehement  gesture, 
would  have  cost  many  visages  some  difficulty 
to  restrain  a  smile.  Mine,  however,  had  lost  the 
art  of  smiling,  and  thus  I  have  ever  since  been 
spared  the  mortification  of  having  offered  an 
offence  to  sensibihties  M^hich  were  not  the  less 
acute  because  they  happened  to  be  morbid. 
Indeed,  the  whole  of  my  accidental  acquaintance 
with  poor  Sourby,  and  the  gratification  which 
I  have  felt  at  my  allowance  for  him,  have  often 
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been  of  real  service  to  me,  in  j^reventing  me 
from  retorting  the  petty  offences  of  those  Avho 
liave  oiFended  from  infirmity,  and  made  me 
valuable  friends  ^here  it  would  have  been 
cruel  to  make  enemies.  My  experience  of  his 
character  has  taught  me  that,  nine  times  out  of 
ten,  the  little  grievances  of  society  are  such  as 
the  perpetrators  cannot  help,  and  that  the  re- 
collection of  them  five  minutes  afterwards  is 
more  bitter  than  the  keenest  retort  that  wit 
could  invent.  He  who  has  been  guilty  of  that 
which  is  calculated  to  give  us  pain,  will,  if  he 
"  gets  as  good  as  he  brings,"  be  at  all  events 
quits  with  us,  and  it  is  a  great  chance  but  he 
will  think  he  has  the  worst  of  it,  and  so  hate 
Us.  He  who  has  the  whole  wrong  to  answer 
for,  will,  if  he  have  any  good  in  him,  endeavour 
to  atone,  and,  in  the  endeavour,  very  probably 
learn  to  like  us. 

I   have   said   that   my   companion's    rather 
ludicrous  conflict  of  emotions  found  no  provo- 
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cation  on  my  part  to  render  the  least  amiable 
ones  predominant.  I  thanked  him  sincerely 
for  the  interest  which  he  took  in  me  ;  assured 
him  how  readily  I  would  have  availed  myself  of 
it^  could  it  in  any  wise  have  served  me ;  and 
would  willingly  have  changed  a  subject  in  which 
I  was  certainly  not  disposed  to  make  a  stranger 
a  confidant.  But  Sourby  was  determined  tp 
be  of  use  to  me,  and  was  so  angry  at  the  ob- 
stacles which  my  reserve  threw  in  his  way,  that 
if  he  had  not  had  the  Vetturino  as  a  sort  of 
safety  valve  for  his  temper,  it  seemed  as  though 
it  would  have  split  him. 

"  Mr.  Maltravers,"  he  resumed,  "  I  can  be- 
lieve no  man  who  pretends  that  he  is  not  in 
want  of  friends ;  and  if  you  do  not  think  proper 
to  place  confidence  in  me,  you  wiU  excuse  me 
if  I  make  bold  to  say,  that  I  know  something 
about  you  already.  Yours  is  not  so  common 
a  name,  but  that  its  frequent  recurrence  in  the 
n  ewspapers  is  hkely  to  be  remembered ;  and  I 
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can  hardly  doubt  your  being  the  Mr.  Maltravers 
who  fought  the  duel  with  Mr.  Fleetwood^  for 
the  last  accounts  stated  that  he  was  come 
abroad  to  clear  up  mistakes  vnth  some  lady 
respecting  the  cause  of  it,  and  the  description 
fits  you  so  well  that  it  would  reaUy  he  absurd 
to  disown  it.'^ 

"  Mercy  of  Heaven  !  "  my  heart  ejaculated, 
"  Mr.  Sharp  at  his  paragraphs  again  ! " 

"  Sharp/^  repeated  Sourby,  catching  the  half 
spoken  word,  "  that  proves  you  to  be  the  very 
person,  for  the  paper  said  that  Mr.  Sharp,  the 
eminent  solicitor,  was  obhged  to  desert  his 
numerous  clients  for  a  season,  having  very 
urgent  need  to  follow  you  to  Italy." 

Being  thus  unexpectedly  '  identified  and 
pressed  upon  my  history,  I  had  no  alternative 
but  to  appear  churlish  or  to  play  the  Ger- 
man Heroine  and  make  myseK  interesting.  I 
chose,  with  the  omission  of  as  many  particu- 
lars as  possible,  to  do  the  latter,  and  mile  after 
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mile  Avere  passed  in  question  and  answer  till 
the  dome  of  St.  Peter's  swelled  out  of  the  wide 
and  waste  Campagna,  and  the  Vetturino  villain 
tried  to  regain  our  affections  by  shouts  of 
"Roma!  Roma!" 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

Another  hour,  then,  would  bring  me  to  the 
presence  of  Eugenia.  Another  hour,  and  my 
appeal  would  be  made  to  her  heart  in  opposi- 
tion  to  the   cold   prudence   and   overstrained 

principles    of  her  father.     The  result ? 

The  wretch  whose  salvation  depends  upon  a 
leap  from  the  burning  house-top  has  only  to 
calculate  the  consequences  of  the  fall,  and  be 
lost.  My  friend  continued  to  talk  with  great 
good  -will  and  great  vehemence,  but  I  cannot 
recollect,  nor  had  I  calmness  to  comprehend 
the  half  that  he  said.  What  I  chiefly  recall 
were  his  remarks  on  the  strangeness  that  men 
who  would  be  at  no  loss  to  do  what  is  best  in 
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the  affairs  of  others^  should  he  such  born  idiots 
in  the  management  of  their  own.  ^'  You  tell 
me/'  he  went  on,  "  that  you  want  no  friends, 
and  it  appears  by  your  own  story,  that  had  you 
possessed  but  one — a  single  one — you  might 
have  escaped  the  greater  part  of  your  troubles 
altogether,  and  got  rid  of  the  remainder  long 
ago.  Had  there  been  but  one,  he  would  have 
told  you  that  the  only  thing  to  be  done,  M^as 
to  force  an  explanation  on  that  madman, 
Fleetwood,  and  oblige  him  to  hear  reason, 
whether  he  liked  it  or  not.  Once  bring  him 
to  his  senses,  and  you  have  found  the  end 
from  which  the  whole  tangle  must  unwind 
without  a  difficulty.  I  shall  take  him  in  hand 
for  you  myself.  I  have  a  pretty  large  acquaint- 
ance, and  amongst  them  several  of  his  own 
profession,  whose  names  wiU  be  sufficient  in- 
troduction, and  if  I  do  not  put  matters  right, 
I  give  you  leave  to  consider  this  journey  with 
me  the  most  unprofitable  piece  of  suffering  you 
have  undergone.^^     Then  followed  a  variety  of 
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plans  for  ascertaining  at  what  port  he  was 
most  likely  to  find  Fleetwood's  ship,  whilst  I 
was  explaining  away  all  the  doubts  of  Eugenia, 
and  in  the  midst  of  our  castle  building,  we 
drew  up  at  the  Porta  del  Popolo  to  deliver  our 
passports,  and  once  more  go  through  the  cere- 
mony of  a  search.  This  was  indeed  a  trying 
delay,  for  I  could  positively  see  the  hotel  for 
which  I  was  bound.  The  noise  of  the  new 
arrival  brought  several  of  its  lodgers  to  their 
different  balconies,  and  it  Avas  possible  (for  the 
distance  was  too  great  for  minute  distinctions) 
that  some  one  of  the  forms  upon  which  I 
looked  was  Eugenia  herself.  Oh  !  that  endless 
examination  of  the  trash  bags  of  the  young 
ladies  Avho  had  come  out  to  learn  l)ravuras — 
the  boxes  of  contraband  knick-knacks,  which, 
in  spite  of  all  expostulation,  were  wrenched 
mercilessly  open,  and  tossed  aside  for  the  duty 
to  be  levied  on  their  fragments — those  imperials 
that  could  hardly  be  dismounted  for  their 
weight,  and  the  time  lost  in  squabbling  before 
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the  officers  were  allowed  to  thrust  their  dirty 
hands  amidst  silks  and  satins,  and  destroy  the 
whole  economy  of  the  packing,  by  turning 
every  thing  upside  down  !  Heaven  forgive  the 
malice  with  which  I  looked  on  at  the  heaps  of 
goods  which  were  scattered  by  the  road  side, 
and  gave  the  spot  all  the  appearance  of  a  fair. 
I  went  into  the  office  and  endeavoured  to  pur- 
chase permission  to  leave  my  trifling  luggage 
behind  me,  and  so  did  Sourby,  but  our  bribes 
w^ere,  for  once,  of  no  avail.  We  gained 
nothing  by  the  attempt,  except  the  surprising 
knowledge  that  our  cargo  of  priests  whom  we 
found  in  close  discussion  with  the  officers,  in- 
stead of  being  Italian  as  we  had  all  along  sup- 
posed them,  were  one  and  all  transplanted  from 
an  island  nearer  home  to  learn  their  trade 
under  the  more  immediate  influence  of  the 
Vatican. 

When  they  departed,  and  left  us  to  take 
our  turn  in  passing  the  ordeals  of  passport  and 
rummage,  the  other  travellers  had  all  settled 
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their  affairs  and  driven  off  rejoicing.  We 
coidd  not  be  detained  five  minutes ;  and  1 
could  now  plainly  see  in  one  of  the  balconies  a 
gown  of  pale  peach  blossom,  which  was  the 
favourite  colour  of  Eugenia.  I  unlocked  my 
portmanteau  and  displayed  the  contents  as 
freely  as  if  thev  had  been  to  sell.  Sourbv  did 
the  same,  but  it  was  not  necessary — our  fate 
was  fixed. 

"  Vetturino,"  said  the  officer  commanding, 
"  turn  your  horses'  heads.  Signore,  we  are 
sorry  we  cannot  admit  you  without  orders  from 
the  polizia.'^ 

"  Not  admit  us  ?  And  wherefore  not  ?  " 
demanded  Sourby,  with  a  ferocious  look,  which 
plainly  showed  how  much  he  had  forgotten 
which  side  was  master.  '•  Do  we  not  come 
to  spend  our  money  and  save  you  from  starva- 
tion, like  the  rest  who  have  passed  ?  " 

"  It  is  very  true,  Signore,"  replied  the  man, 
who  was  well  enough  used  to  the  higli  tone  of 
the  Enghsh  to  laugh  at  it.     "  Wc  are  infinitely 
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indebted  to  your  generosity ;  and  as  we  have 
been  at  some  pains  to  take  down  the  deposi- 
tions against  you,  no  doubt  your  Eccellency 
will  be  good  enough  to  compliment  us  with  a 
small  consideration." 

The  gate,  however,  was  impassable.  The 
priests  had  recorded  my  companion's  expres- 
sions of  good  will  towards  the  state  of  Rome, 
and  for  such  idle  ebullitions  of  temper  he  was 
not  to  be  admitted  within  the  walls  until  the 
case  had  lieen  duly  considered  by  higher  au- 
thorities. My  unfortunate  self,  as  travelling 
in  the  same  carriage,  was  made  to  share  the 
offence,  and  the  office  to  which  we  were  recom- 
mended to  appeal  was  closed  for  the  day. 
Added  to  this,  the  next  day  was  a  public 
holiday,  and  the  following  one  was  Sunday. 

When  Sourby  saw  the  full  extent  of  the 
dilemma  in  which  his  incaution  had  placed  me, 
his  despair  was  hardly  less  than  mine.  I  will 
not  say  what  absurdities  he  committed  or  how 
bitterly  he  upbraided  me  for  not  having  knocked 
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him  clown  in  time  to  prevent  the  commission 
of  those  which  led  to  them.     My  conduct  was, 
I  fear,  no  whit  the  wisest  of  the  two  ;  and  in 
the  midst  of  the  dispute  the  crowd  thickened 
about  us,   and   the   officers   began  to  talk  of 
X   sending  us   to    St.  Angelo.     The   name   of  a 
prison  touched  a  tender  chord  in  my  recollec- 
tions, and  brought  me   to  my  senses.     I  im- 
plored of  my  friend  not  to  undo  me  quite,  to 
smooth   his   fierce  looks    if    possible,  and  to 
hold  his  unhappy  tongue.     I  had  a  plan  in  my 
head   M'hich    I    thought   in   my  vanity   might 
prove  an  overmatch  even  for  the  wits  of  those 
professional  spies,  and  this  was  no  less  saga- 
cious than  to  try  our  fortune  at  another  gate. 
Alas,  I  had  no  sooner  pushed  tlie  indignant 
and  refractory  cause  of  my  new  misfortune  into 
the  old  corner,  where  one  side  of  his  head  had 
been  scrubbed  bald,  than  the  principal  rogue  of 
the  enemy  begged  to  know  our  intended  place 
of  retreat,  and  likewise  to  receive  our  word  of 
honour  that  we  would  not  attempt  to  enter  the 
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city  by  any  means  whatever,  until  we  received 
permission.  If  we  refused  to  give  this,  a  guard 
would  be  ordered  to  mount  upon  the  carriage 
and  keep  us  in  suiveilhmce  till  the  govern- 
ment thought  proper  to  withdraw  them.  In 
the  end,  we  found  it  preferable  to  acquiesce, 
and  turning  our  backs  upon  Rome  and  Eugenia, 
away  ^ve  jingled  to  a  certain  idbergo  noblle, 
strongly  patronized  by  our  Vetturino,  and  con- 
centrating as  much  dirt,  uproar,  and  discomfort 
as  any  establishment  of  the  same  description 
in  the  confines  of  the  Holy  Roman  Empire. 
It  seemed  to  be  a  general  house  of  call  for 
cattle  drivers,  wine  carriers,  and  Vetturinos  ; 
and  as  a  farther  recommendation,  we  were 
gratified  by  the  sight  of  three  or  four  quarrels 
all  going  on  at  the  same  time.  Fortunately, 
however,  there  really  were  four  forlorn  walls 
above  stairs  which  were  reserved  for  better 
company,  and  from  this  apartment  opened 
some  doors  into  others  which  were  meant  for 
dormitories ;  the  two  which  invited  our  choice 


RAPf    HALL.  293 

bearing  the  tempting  inscriptions  of  Paradlso 
and  Elisio. 

Whilst  Sourby  was  tearing  his  hair  and 
striking  the  walls  v/itli  his  fist,  our  Yetturino 
stood  bowing  before  us  for  his  certificate  of 
good  driving,  obliging  conduct,  and  other 
virtues,  and  likewise  for  a  hasty  note  which  I 
was  penning  to  Mr.  Rochford,  beseeching  him 
to  come  out  and  see  me.  I  delivered  it  into 
his  hands  with  a  fee  which  would  have  bouglit 
his  services  in  matters  infinitely  more  arduous^ 
and  he  left  us,  with  eternal  benedictions  on  the 
noble  Inglese,  to  do  his  errand  without  a 
moment's  delay. 

"Whilst  I  awaited  the  return  of  my  messen- 
ger in  the  same  mortal  suspense  which  I  had 
suffered  on  my  first  arrival  at  Florence,  Sourbv, 
who  found  fault  with  every  thing  because  he 
was  dissatisfied  Avith  himself,  heightened  its 
discomfort  as  much  as  lay  in  his  power.  Our 
dinner,  he  swore,  was  poisoned  with  garlic,  and, 
to  say  the  least,  would  breed  plague  and  pes- 
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tilence,  which  were  M'orse  than  famine;  the 
astringency  of  the  wine  had  drawn  up  his 
mouth  hke  a  lady's  reticule,  and  it  was  ten  to 
one  but  he  died  of  a  locked  jaw;  as  for  the 
servant  girl,  she  swung  herself  about  the  room 
in  such  a  fashion  that  he  was  in  momentary 
fear  of  being  kicked  out  of  the  window^  chair 
and  all. 

"And  this,"  he  continued,  "is  all  my 
fault  for  condescending  to  speak  my  opinion 
of  those  villanous  priests !  I  hope  I  shall  be 
poisoned  for  it,  with  all  my  heart  and  soul. 
Here,  give  me  another  lump  of  that  infernal 
Bologna  sausage ;  if  that  does  not  do  the  busi- 
ness, nothing  will.  And,  now,  another  drench 
of  the  true  Falernian,  to  screw  down  the  lid  of 
my  coffin.  But  why  do  you  not  attempt  to 
keep  life  and  soul  together  ?  You  have  not 
eaten  a  morsel  during  the  whole  day,  and  I 
begin  to  think  you  intend  to  die  of  vexation,  S 

in  order  that  I  may  have  the  credit  of  killing 
you," 
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He  was  quite  right  in  supposing  me  unwell. 
I  had  done  my  best  to  bear  up  manfully,  but 
the  unusual  variety  of   agitations   Avhich  had 
continued  to  accumulate  upon  me  for  so  long  a 
time  showed  at  last  that  they  were  wearing  out 
my  powers  of  defence.     I  was  not  only  unwell^ 
but  getting  rapidly  worse ;  so  much  so^  that  my 
friend,  whose  fretfulness  arose  mainly  from  his 
real  kindness  of  heart,  showed  a  degree  of  re- 
morseful solicitude  whicli  discomposed  me  a 
great  deal  more.     All  this  Avhile  Mr.  Rochford 
did   not   come.      Either    the   messenger   had 
neglected  his  errand,  or  so  many  corroborating 
misfortunes  had  proved  me  a  worthless  fellow 
who  was  not  worth  attending  to.     Late  in  the 
evening,  however,  our  Vetturino  made   good 
his  claim  to  the  character  which  he  had  given 
himself,  by   re-ajipearing  with  a  letter  in   his 
hand.     Mr.  Rochford  had  at  first  not  been  at 
home,  and  had  afterwards  kept  him  waiting. 
The  sight  of  a  letter  instead  of  Mr.  Roch^ 
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ford,  seemed  oniinons,  but  I  had  only  to  break 
the  seal  and  l}c  satisfied.  I  did  so,  and  the 
result  of  my  long  and  painful  journey  ran  as 
follows : — 

"  My  dear  youxc;  friend, 

''  I  am  orieved  that  vou  should  have 
taken  tlie  trouble  to  follow  us  thus  far,  when 
the  reply  to  your  letter  to  Miss  llaythorn 
must  have  satisfied  you  of  the  impossibility  of 
renewing  any  intercourse  with  my  family  till 
your  pledges  as  a  man  of  honour  are  redeemed. 
Forgive  me,  if  I  observe  that  it  M'as  scarcely 
considerate  to  thsappear  from  your  friends 
without  aftbrding  them  any  clue  to  you,  and 
to  subject  the  guardian  of  that  young  lady  to 
the  anxiety  of  a  long  and  fruitless  inquiry. 
If  I  mav  venture  to  offer  a  word  of  advice  it  is 
that  you  return  to  Florence  without  delay. 
Nevertheless,  in  case  it  should  be  your  wish  to 
profit  by  your  journey  to  this  interesting  place. 
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I  beg  to  say  that  we  shall  none  of  us  prove 
an  obstacle  to  your  full  enjoyment  of  it, 
as  we  have  made  up  our  nnnds  to  set  out 
for  Naples  to-morrow  morning,  taking  it  for 
"■ranted  that  in  common  courtesv  you  will  fol- 
low  us  no  further.  In  a  very  few  days  we 
depart  from  thence,  by  sea,  for  Marseilles,  and 
so  home,  where,  when  you  have  put  a  period 
to  the  present  impediments  to  our  meeting,  we 
shall  again  be  rejoiced  to  see  you.  In  the 
meantime,  believe  me,  &c.  &c." 

It  was  not  possiljle  when  I  dropped  this  let* 
ter  to  repress  a  groan  of  anguish,  and  to  won- 
der for  what  part  of  my  conduct  I  was  pur^ 
sued  bv  this  constant  succession  of  miseries. 
To  whom  had  jNIary  Haythorn  sent  a  reply  to 
mv  letter  r  Who  was  the  2;uardian  in  search 
of  me  ?  The  reproach  relating  to  my  absence 
from  the  Marchese's  I  could  understand,  for 
it  was  not  knoAvn  that  I  had  been  in  durance 
until  1  had  got  out  of  it,  and  the  Ilochfords 
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had  then  departed;  but  that  I  should  be 
supposed  capable  of  pursuing  Eugenia  with  the 
consciousness  of  another  engagement  upon  my 
hands,  that  it  should  be  thought  necessary  to 
hurry  her  from  the  country  contaminated  by 
my  presence — the  feeling  of  the  moment  was 
quick  to  construe  into  cruelty  and  insult.  My 
heart  was  unable  to  make  allowance  for  pa- 
rental anxiety,  and  I  knew  not  the  extent  or 
the  causes  of  its  excitement.  Between  these 
reflections  was  burning  yet  another  sense  of 
injury,  and  this  was  the  misconstruction  or  the 
misrepresentation  of  the  letter  of  Miss  Hay- 
thorn.  That  she  had  accepted  my  proposal^  as 
was  insinuated,  I  M^ould  not  believe  for  a  mo- 
ment. My  enemies,  it  was  evident,  were  again 
busily  at  work ;  but  how  they  had  got  so  inti- 
mately acquainted  with  my  aflJairs,  or  in  what 
way  they  had  interfered;,  was  a  mystery  Ijeyond 
comprehension.  I  had  no  alternative  but  to 
retrace  my  steps^  and  meet  it  as  I  might ;  for  I 
knew  not  a   soul  to  whom  I  could  apply  for 
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any  enlightenment  upon  the  intelligence  of  Mr. 
Rochfordj  and  further  explanation  from  himself 
*\vas  not  to  be  expected^  since  the  messenger, 
who  was  still  bowing  for  another  reward,  had 
received  orders  not  to  return  with  any  more 
communications,  as  the  Signore  would  not  be 
at  home. 

During  these  most  painful  and  perplexing 
ruminations,  my  companion  showed  the  most 
feeling  concern.  As  a  matter  of  course,  I 
acquainted  him  that  my  hopes  in  Eugenia  were 
further  from  accomplishment  than  ever,  and 
that  nothing  could  convince  her  father  of  his 
error  respecting  Miss  Hay  thorn.  I  did  not, 
however,  enter  into  the  particular  circum- 
stances which  now  confirmed  him  in  it,  because 
in  my  account  of  myself  during  our  journey  I 
had  omitted  saying  anything  of  my  letter  to 
her.  This  had  been  partly  because  I  wished 
to  make  my  story  as  short  as  possible,  and 
partly  because  a  few  weeks'  reflection  on  that 
transaction   had    made    it    appear    so   imma- 
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terialj  that  I  had  almost  ceased  to  thuik  of  it. 
To  enter  upon  it  now  woidd^  as  I  thought, 
have  cost  me  such  a  volume  of  discussion  as  I 
had  not  heart  to  undertake,  and,  even  if  I  suc- 
ceeded in  making  every  part  of  the  tale  intel- 
ligible,  I  felt  that  Sourby,  with  all  his   good 
wishes,   might  turn    it  to    a   very  fatal    use. 
He  had  been  repeating  his  firm  conviction  that 
the  only  means  of  bringing  all  my  contrarieties 
to  a  happy  close  was  to  follow  his  suggestion 
with  respect  to  Fleetwood,  and  that  since  it 
was  his  folly  which  had  prevented  me  from 
obtaining  an  interview  with  the  Rochfords,  it 
should   be   his  paramount  business  to  attend 
to  this  before  he  thought  of  any  other  occu- 
pation whatever.      Looking  upon  him,  then, 
as  my  ambassador,  I  did  not  dare  to  trust  him 
with  a  fact,  which  I  believed  could  be  satisfac- 
torily explained   by   no  person  on   earth  but 
mvself.     Alas  !  events  were  destined  to  prove 
tliis  prudence  too  subtle  by  half. 
The  question  aow  was  touching  the  readiest 
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means  of  returning  to  Florence.  Finding  there 
was  no  chance  of  my  taking  his  conveyance 
back,  our  Yetturino  recollected  that  it  was  the 
night  for  the  government  courier  to  depart 
with  letters,  and  that  if  I  would  suffer  him  to 
make  the  bargain  (and  cheat  me  again),  he 
might  possibly  secure  me  the  vacant  seat  by 
his  side.  The  offer  was  accepted,  and  the  ap- 
plication succeeded.  Whilst  I  was  waiting  for 
my  new  conveyance,  Sourby  vowed  that  if 
my  service  had  not  called  him  to  Naples,  as 
the  most  likely  place  of  meeting  with  Fleet- 
wood's ship,  he  would  accompany  me  back, 
and  added  many  kind  things,  for  which  my 
head  was  too  confused  to  thank  him,  and  of 
which  I  have  no  recollection,  excepting  that 
when  I  had  taken  a  cordial  leave  of  him,  and 
my  place  beside  the  courier,  I  left  him,  express- 
ing his  regret  that  I  had  not  broken  his  bones 
for  the  most  insufferable  companion  that  would 
ever  hang  like  a  nightmare  on  my  memory. 
From  this  point  1   have  little  to  say  of  my- 
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self  for  three   weeks.      My  now  really  rapid 
movement  was  useless  to  me,  for  I  had  not 
achieved  many  miles  when  the  fever,  which 
had  shown  such  strong  indications  before  start- 
ing, deprived  me  of  all  power  of  proceeding. 
My  conductor   left  me  at  an  albergo  by  the 
road  side,  from   which   the   inhabitants   were 
afterwards  surprised  to  see  me  depart  with  life. 
Of  the  history  of  this  illness  and  the  sufferings 
of  mind  which  attended  it,  I  neither  love  to 
^peak   nor   to   think.     At   the   end   of  three 
weeks  I  once  more  returned  to  my  hotel  on  the 
banks  of  the  Arno. 
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